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INTRODUCTION. 



IT would seem as though SHAKESPEARE'S own imper- 
sonality — in so far as biographic fact is concerned — 
had a mysterious power of thinning away other personalities 
from whom light on him might have been looked for, e,g,^ 
Sir Robert Chester's Love's Martyr or Rosalitis Com- 
plaint {i6oi), with its "Diverse Poeticall Effaies," gives us 
those dulcet pieces of music and subtle pathos, Shake- 
speare's " Let the bird of lowdest laie " and " Threnos," so 
arguing intimacy and something beyond, with Chester. 
But all the links of friendship and circumstance have been 
calcined ; and the extant data concerning SiR ROBERT 
Chester and Sir John Salisburie yield scarcely a point 
of departure toward a solution of the mystery folded up 
in the poems involved, i.e., except Shakespeare's common 
feeling with Chester toward EsSEX and Elizabeth.* 
Similarly, with the present noticeable volume of Willobie^s 
Avisa, There are things as shall appear immediately — 
in this poem and related poems — that are declarative of 
kindred intimacy and something beyond, as between 

* As I write this, there reaches me from Mr. F. J. Fumivall, M. A., Director 
and Founder of the "New Shakspere Society," a paper by him in opposition 
to* my interpretation of the "Phoenix and Turtle" of Chester and of Shake- 
speare. Mr. Fumivall shews that he really does not know the A B C of what 
he is writing about. I shall have very little difficulty in putting aside this 
extremely small production, and in shewing that neither Mr. Fumivall, nor his 
faius Achates^ Mr. P. A. Daniel, is the Solomon or genius each (apparently) 
imagines himself. I am in hopeful pursuit of the Italian poems of Celiano — 
alleged by Chester to have been his protot3rp>es at least— and so soon as I am 
fortunate to recover them, it is my intention to issue a separate tractate, re- 
stating and further illustrating and confirming my demonstration that the 
" Phoenix " was Elizabeth, and the ** TurUe " Essex. Meantime Mr. Fumivall 
leaves the proof absolutely untouched, and tattles of merest accidents. 
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Shakespeare and either "Willobie," or Hadrian Dorrell, 
who writes the long " Epistles *' and after-* Apologic* But 
again, when you try to get near either or both, you have 
the same mysterious and baffling impersonalization of them, 
until you do not know well what to decide. As those 
things, which I have designated, arc really the preserving 
salt of the book, it seems expedient to adduce them in the 
outset. 

'{a) In the commendatory verses headed "In praise of 
Willobie his Auifa, Hexameton to the Author/' there is 
found this stanza : 

** Thcugh Collatinc haue detrely bought 
To high renowne, a lajling liff. 
And founds that mojl in vMne haiu fought ^ 
To hatit a Faire, and Condant wife^ 

Yet Tarquync///!*// his ^ijlfring grapf. 

And Shakc-spcarc, paints potyre Lucrecc rape" (p. 15.) 

This is the earliest known 'praise' of Shakespeare, except 
the doubtful Action bit of Spenser.* The Rape of Lucrcce 
was entered in tlie Registers of Stationers Hall on 9th May 
1594, as follows: 

9 Mail [1594]. 
Master harrison Entied for his copic vndcr th[e h]and of master Cawood 
Senior, Warden, a bookc intituled the Ravyshment of Lucrece 

* Since the text was printed, I have chanced on the following in Ritson*s 
Bihliographia Poetica : ** Prefix'd are commendatory vcrsees by AbcU Emet 
and another, who signs Contraria contrariis, and mentions Shakespeare's Rape 
of Lucrece^ but does not, as hath been hasteyly surmlsc^d, celebrate Shakespeare 
himself: ** This ''English eagle," and " Dry tan bird," alluding to WUlobies 
own poem, and Shakspeare being introduced onely by way of foil. The lines 
are, "Tarquyne pluckt," &c, (p. 396). I am not aware to whom Ritson refers 
as havmg 'hasteyly surmise'd' that by "This English eagle" and "Brytan 
bird " Shakespeare was meant. The bibliographer b certainly right in so far 
as the verses signed "Contraria contrariis" are concerned. But in Willobies 
Avisa itself, it had struck me that Shakespeare might have been intended by 
an 'Eagle* metaphor. See p. 24, st. 3, 11. 1-4 — possibly only Avisa was 
meant here. In relation to Spenser's Aetion, the thing is worth thinking out. 
I hope to do so some day in my edition of Spenser. 

t Arber*s Transcript, vol. ii, p. 648. 



Iniroduciian. vii 

Then on the following 3rd September, came Willobie's 
A visa, as thus : 

IX. 3. Septembris [1594]. 
master windet. Entred for his copie vnder th[e h]andes of master Hartwell 

and the wardens A book entituled Willobye his avisa or the 
true picture cfa modest tnaid and of a chasl^ and Constant 
wife V}*** 

It would thus appear that the reference to Shakespeare 
was worked into this (so-called) 'Hexameton' within at 
most three or four months of the publication of the Rape of 
Lucrece, and probably or possibly, within a few weeks. This 
leaves the impression that whoever wrote this ' Hexameton ' 
had a special and personal interest in Shakespeare. I know 
that * Mr.* could not have been poetically introduced ; but 
* Shake-speare * simply, has a familiar like sound. Eheu ! 
The signature to the little poem, "Contraria Contrarijs 
Vigilantius : Dormitanus," affords no guidance to the name 
of its author. Sir Walter C. Trevelyan asks — " Does it 
contain the name of the writer in disguise" .^ f I think not. 
It seems only a playful allusion to "Willobies Avisa/' 
wherein he speaks of his *' sleepie Muse." J 

{b) in a prose-introduction to * Cant, xliiii/ we thus read : 
" H. W. being fodenly affefted with the contagion of a 
fantafticall fit, at the firft fight of A[vifa], pyneth a while in 
fecret griefe, at length not able any longer to indure the 
burninge heate of fo feruent a humour, bewrayeth the fe- 
crefy of his difeafe vnto his familiar frend W. S. who not 
long before had tryed the curtefy of the like paffion, and 
was now newly recouered of the like infeftion ; yet finding 
his frend let bloud in the fame vaine, he took pleafure for a 
tyme to fee him bleed,^ & in fteed of flopping the iffue, he 
inlargeth the wound, with the fharpe rafor of a willing con- 
ceit, perfwading him that he thought it a matter very eafy 

* Arber's Transcript, p. 659. 

t Notes and Queries, January 28th, i860, pp. 59-60. 

X See p. 17, c. i, st. 2 ; and cf. * Apologie,* p. 143, 11. 14-15. 
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to be compafled, & no doubt with payne, diligence & fome 
coft in tyme to be obtayned. Thus this miferable comforter 
comforting his friend with an impoflibilitic, eyther for that 
he now would fecretly laugh at his frends folly, that had 
giuen occafion not long before vnto others to laugh at his 
owne, or becaufe he would fee whether an other could play 
his part better then himfelfe, & in vcwing a far off the courfe 
of this louing Comedy, he determined to fee whether it 
would fort to a happier end for this new a6lor, then it did 
for the old player," &c. (pp. 90-1.) 

There succeed to this, c. xliiii to c xlviii, which consist 
of verse-dialogues between H. W. and W. S. 

The first* — so far as I have been able to trace — to find 
William Shakespeare in this "W. S." and "familiar 
frend" of H. W., was Mr. J. Payne Collier. In his Life 
of Shakespeare (1858, p. 115), he refers to c. xliiii-v. (and 
in his introduction to the Rape of Lucrece (vol. vi, p. 526), 
he notes the allusion {ut supra) to that poem.) Without 
being aware of this, the late Sir Walter C. Trevelyan, 
in a communication to Notes and Queries (as before), quotes 
the whole of the passage from an imperfect exemplar of 
Willobies A visa in his own possession, with a grotesque 
advance on Mr. Collier. For he writes : " I extract the 
passage in full, together with two sonnets connected with it, 
and which, if W. S. may be taken for Shakespeare's initials, 
may not improbably be his writing." More of this impos- 
sible authorship anon. 

The next notice of Willobies A visa in relation to Shake- 
speare that I have come upon, is in Dr. Ingleby's Skak- 
spere Allusion-Books^ pt. i, 1592-98, for "The New Shak- 
spere Society," 1874. Therein he gives (i) Title-page of 
Willobies A visa (1594); (2) Commendatory verses signed 
" Contraria Contrarijs " ; (3) Cant, xliiii-xlvii ; and in his 



• Sir Egerton Bryilges* {Restituia, &c. ) and George Ellis* [Specimens) appear 
simply to have quoted the passages (partially). 
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admirable "General Introduction" (pp. xxviii-xxxi), he 
thus speaks of the book : 

" WiUobU his Avisa^ said to be a poem 'in hexameter Terse/ because each 
yerse contains six lines, was first published in 1594 ; and we have reprinted the 
commendatory poem and four canii from that edition. Other editions were in 
1596, 1605, 1609, and 1635. From the Epistles found in these several editions 
we learn all we know of the presumptive author of this remarkable poem. A 
word on some of these first. To the edition of 1594 are prefixed an ' E[Hstle 
Dedicatory* as well as an 'Epistle to the Reader.* Both are from Hadrian 
Dorrell, the reputed elitor of the book and friend of its author. The latter he 
dates 'from my cha'nber in Oxford, this first of October.* To the edition of 
1605 Dorrell adds an 'apologie, shewing the true meaning of Willobie his 
A visa,* which professes to answer some who misconstrued the poem, especially 
P. C. [Peter Colse], and ends with these remarkable words : 

** * If any notwithstanding will continue the errour of their vnsatisfied minds 
they must for ever rest in the[ir] rightlesse erring, till the author (now of late 
gone to God) rctomc from Heaven to satisfie them farder touching his meaning. 
And so farewcl. Oxford this 30 of June 1596.* 

** A poem called Th: Victory of English Chastity printed next to the Apologie 
is signed 'Thomas Willoby Frater Henrici Willoby nuper defuncti* [n.d].* 
From these premises we should naturally conclude that there were two brothers, 
Henry and Thomas Willoby (Willobie, or Willoughby, the orthography being 
phonetic), both of whom were poets, and wrote on one and the same subject. 
The Apologie also records that Henry Willobie left *many other pretty things — 
of his devising,* and a poem called Susanna^ which must have been suggested 
by the story of Susanna and the Eiders, and therefore we are asked to believe 
that both brothers wrote poems {Avisa, Susanna, and The Victory of English 
Chastity) on one subject — chastity, maidenly, or matronly ; which, to say the 
least, is surprising. We also learn from the same premises that Henry Willobie 
died at Oxford between Oct I, 1594, and June 30, 1596, and that his brother 
survived him. One might almost guess already that Hadrian Dorrell is hoaxing 
us ; that he was the Henry Willobie of the Avisa and Susanna, and after June, 
1596, the Thomas Willobie of the Victorie, We shall soon find fresh sugges- 
tions of doubt. 

•* In the editions of 1605 and 1635 are found the Apology and the Epistle to 
thi Reader, In the former Dorrell says the author ' fained an Individuum : ^ * 
to this fained Individuum, he gave this fained name Avisa ; * and in the latter 
he writes 

** * I found this very name Avisa, written in great letters, a pretty distance a 
sunder, and under every letter, a word banning with the same letter, in this 
forme, 

** • Having been unable to see a copy of this edition, we are here trusting to 
the account of it in the British Bibliographer, vol iii, p. 241. The edition of 
1596 is only ' presumed * in that work, nor has Mr. Hazlitt ' met with * it*' 

B 
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A. V. I . s. A. 

Amans Vxor Inulolata Semper Amanda.* 
But Dorrell presently goes on to say, 

** * Yet of the other side, when I doe more deeply consider of it and more 
narrowly weigh every particular part, I am driven to thinke that there is some- 
thing of truth hidden under this shadow. The reasons that move me are these. 
First in the same paper where I found the name of AviSA written in great let- 
ters, as I said before, I found this also written with the author*s owne hand, 
viz., " Yet I would not have A visa to be thought a publike fiction, nor a truth- 
lesse invention, for it may be, that I have at least heard of one in the west of 
England, in whom the substance of all this hathc been verified, and in many 
things the rcrie words specified which hath endured these and many more, and 
many greater assaults, yet, as hecre, she stands unspotted, and unconquercd." * 
Who the lady was has never been determined, nor yet where she abode. We 
must not rush to the conclusion that her name was Susan, from the mention of 
Avi-Susan in the commendatory poem : for that has no more reference, of ne- 
cessity, to the real lady's name than Lucres-Avis (phonetic for Lturrcr-Avis), 
the Susan being the Susanna of the Apocr)'pha, and the Lucres being the 
Lucrece of Roman History; the former celebrated by H. W. (Henry Willobie), 
the latter by W. S. (William Shakspcie). Ansa, like the lady 'in the west of 
England,' abode 

At Western e side of Albion's isle 

WTiere Austine pitcht his monkish tent, 

which suggests Glastonbury ; and her homestead is described in the single stanza 
which constitutes Canto XL VI. If one might make a guess at the lady\ real 
name, from the hint given in that stanza, S/. Gforge is at once suggested, and 
one is reminded of Hich, IIL v. 3, 

Our ancient word of courage, (air Saint George, 
Inspire us with the'spleen of fiery dragons ! 
Upon them 1 Victory sits upon our helms. 

" But there are two statements in Dorrell's Apology which are hard to recon- 
cile. He writes : 

" ' This poeticall fiction was penned by the Author at least for thirtie and five 
yeeres since (as it will be proved), and lay in wast papers in his study, as many 
other prettie things did of his devising ; and so might have continued still (as 
his Susanna yet doth) had not I, contrarie to his knowledge, with paine collected 
it and publisht it' 

'* We know fix>m the British Bibliographer^ vol. iii, pp. 242, 258, that this 
passage is in the Apdogy (dated 1596) added to the edition of 1605. Now, 35 
from 1596 leaves 1561, so that, according to Dorrell's statement, Henry Willobie 
had written his Avisa by June, 1561. The poem showing no sign of immatu- 
rity, we must conclude that he was nearly of age at that date ; which will throw 
his birth back to about 1540. Taking that year as a basis of computation, he 
must have been from 53 to 56 at the time of his death. At least he was then a 
man of fifty, an elderly man, of whose achievements Dorrell might have written 
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wilh praise, bui of whom he could not have writlcn as of b promismg student 
luul a young soldier : yet Dortell describes him, in his epistle of Oct. i j94, as 
* a scholar of very good hope, ' and what is even more absurd, as a ' young man, 
who, desiious of setiog [he Eisbion of other countries, had not long sitheoce 
depaiied voluntaiily in her Majesty's aerficc,' whereas he was in June, 1596, 
n»pti- ihfumtiu, and had 'not long sithence' departed at the bidding of the 
King of kings. Sir Egerlon Erydges considered that this 'anachronism Imighl] 
be ascribed to inadvertency. ' For ourselves, we see in it the pa elauda which 
so persistently dogs the ho.-Dcci ; and we are led to the conclusion, already men- 
tioned, that Wittebie kh Avha is of the some class as The Lfgaey cfaii E/eniaH, 
Eiiittd iy Robert Nalamls, soli eXKutpr (Macmillan, 1S46), where the tXKular's 
name is a pseudonym, and the editor was sole author of the poems, which are 

there attributed to '» young friend, Mr, E n.' Here, noslro Judino, vre 

have the key to the Willoble-Dorrell mystery. Otherwise, we should be driven 
to the conclusion that this poem, which is redolent of late Eliiabclliaji associa- 
tions, belongs (by a miraculous nnachronbm) to the reign of Henry VIII., and 
that therefore the interlocutor whose initials are W. S. could not be William 
Shakxpere, seeing he was^nol bom till the third year after the poem was written. 

" On the other hand, the name of Willobie is found in a marginal note in 
William Clarke's PsUnmnltia, 1595, where he is referred to as one of those of 
Oxford who 'arc able to sing sweetly whea it please (hee.' Clarke makes 
' England to her three daoghlers, the Universities, say, 

Swe« M». " ' I know, Cumbridgf, howaoeuer now old, thou hasl some 

mr Ctm^x. yonng, bid them be chast, yet suffer them to be willie ; let them 
Brinon. be soundly learned, yet suffer them 10 be gentlemanlike qualified j 

f"*™"-. Oxford thou hast many, and they are able to sing sweetly when 

P it please thee. And thou youngest of all three, dlher in Hex- 

tAdge. ameter English, Ihoa art curious (but that thou learnedst of my 

MuierDauii daughter Cambridge) or In any other kinde thou art so wisely 
^^' merrie, as mysclfe (though olde) am orten delighted with thy 

Ijtmiei K. musick, tune thy sweet strings, & sing what please thee.' [sign. 
Put Qj. back.] 

But this does not clear up the diScnlty, as Clarke may have only known 
Willobie's name from the book. 

" The commendatory poem (called an Ilfxaoirlon) contains the earliest 
printed mention of Shakspere that has yet been discovered. Its dale is at least 
as early as the first edition of W//o^K^ ifir -^fiifl, viz, 15941 i.e. one yearearllor 
than that of Clarke's Polcnvmtlia, in a ma^nal note to which the name of 
Shalupeie also oceuis. The second verse of this Hexamftmt, in which Shak- 
spere is named as the author of Lutrcei, was tjuoted by Mr. J, P. Collier in his 
Introduction to that poem (Ed. of Shakespeare, 185S, voL vi. p. 536). He 
here also refers to the Canii of the Aviia, which we have reprinted at large, in 
llis Life nf Shaktspcan (Ibid. vol. i. p. 115), The dialogue between H. W. 
and W. S. was first reprinted in Ellis' Spnimeni, vol. ii. p. 378, and subse- 
quently W greater length by Sir Walter C. Trevelyan, in Notts and Qucritt, 
and S. ii. 59-60, under date Jan. jS, 1800. 
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''The Hexamdon is signed Comtraria Contrariis: Vigiiantius: Djrmitanus, 
under which (ancifal signature some have supposed to lurk the real name of the 
writer : but all that it appears to mean is that, if we designate contraries by 
contraries, the author is IVUt-tnvake SU:py-fuad: which might possibly contain 
a pmi on his name.** 

Almost contemporaneously, Dr. Ingleby issued the first 
edition of his Centurie of Praise, It contained the same 
quotations from Willobics Avisa, but not the critical re- 
marks of the " General Introduction *' to his Sliakspere 
Allusion-Books, In the new edition of the Centurie of 
Praise (1879) as re-edited by Miss L. Toulmin Smith, the 
Avisa quotations are reproduced ; and the following is the 
enlarged annotation : 

" Henry Willobie*s W. S. is referred to Shakespeare on 
two distinct grounds: (i) Because W. S. appears in this 
' imaginary conversation * as a standard authority on Love ; 
and assuredly Shakespeare was the amatory poet of the day, 
and, to judge by his Sonnets, *had tried the curtesy of the 
like passion,' and had come unscathed out of the ordeal. 
[Compare also his counsel to the wooer in the poem No. 
xix, beginning, ' Where as thine eye hath chose the dame,* 
of the Passionate Pilgrim^ to which Willobie s verses bear a 
strong and curious resemblance in metre, subject, and treat- 
ment, L. T. S.]* (2) Because it is said that this W. S. ' in 
viewing the course of this loving Comedy determined to 
see whether it would sort to a happier end for this new actor^ 
then it did for t/te old player,' with other theatrical imagery 
specially applicable to a player and dramatist. Assuredly, 
no other contemporary poet of the same initials, whether 
lyrist or dramatist (and five or six might be named), had 
any claim to this distinction." (p. 1 1.) 

I make these remarks on Dr. Ingleby's and Miss Smith's 
criticisms : 

I. The 1596 edition is spoken of doubtfully, as if, possibly, 

• Every one who had read Wiliabies Avisa recognised this. Dr. B. Nichol- 
son specially called my attenlion to it, as, I suppose, he had Miss Smith's. 
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there never had been such. But its publication is verified 
by the date of the Apologie (1596), and by the notice of 
Peter Coke's Penelope's Complaint^ which, entered in the 
Stationers^ Register 13 February 1596, was duly published 
in 1596. So that 

2. It is a mistake to set down the Apologie as belonging 
to the edition of 1605. It doubtless did appear in it as 
well, but the 1635 edition, in its reprint of the whole, dates 
it 1596, so shewing that either it was so dated in the 1605 
edition, or fetched directly from that of 1596. 

3. The imagined improbability of "two brothers" writ- 
ing on one and the same subject, viz., Chastity, is gratui- 
tous, seeing that Thomas Willoby's is a kind of vindication 
of Henry Willobie's A visa, and so was necessarily on " one 
and the same subject," and not at all " surprising." 

4. We prove, onward, the actual existence of a Henry 
and Thomas Willobie or Willoughby. So that the reality 
of the ** two brothers " must be conceded. But 

5. We shew that no Hadrian Dorrell is found, either in 
the abundant Dorrell pedigrees, or in the Oxford Registers, 
or Wood's AthencB, or Fasti, or his MSS, 

6. The margin-note in William Clarke's Polimanteid 
(1595) is manifestly taken from the title-page of A visa, 
and is testimony to knowledge of the book, but not 
necessarily of tlie man. I put it positively, not hypo- 
thetically. 

7. While in the "General Introduction" to the SAai- 
spere Allusion-Books, Dr. Ingleby assigns Willobies Avisa 
to Hadrian Dorrell, in his Ceniurie (both editions) he assigns 
them to Willobie. In the former, Willobie is a myth, in 
the latter, an actual personality. As will be found in the 
sequel, Hadrian Dorrell was the myth. 

8. For after-reference, it seems expedient to place before 
the student-reader the poem, "When as thine eye hath 
chose the Dame," and I avail myself of Mr. Charles 
Edmonds' inestimable literatim text of the Passionate 
Pilgrim of 1599 (1870): 
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** When as thine eye hath chofc the Dame, 

An<l flaldc the dearc that thou fhouMll flri'kc, 
Let rcafon rule things worthy blame, 
As well as fancy (partyall miglit) [wii;ht ?J 

Take counfell of fonie wifer head. 
Neither too young, nor yet vnwed. 

And when thou corafl tliy tale to tell, 
Smooth not thy toung with filctl talke, 
1x^(1 (lie forae fubtill praciife fmcll, 
A Cripi>lc foone can finde a halt, 
But plainly fay thou loull her well, 
And fct her pcrfon forth to fr.Io. 

What though her frowning browc-i be bent 
Her cloudy lookes will calme ycr night, 
And then too late (he will rc|>ent, 
That thus diffemblcd her delight. 
And twice defire yer it be «lay. 
That which with fcorn Ihe put away, 

What though (he (Iriue to try her ftrength. 
And ban and braule, and fay the nay : 
Iter feeble force will yeeld at length, 
When craft hath taught her thus to (ay : 
Had women beenc fo flrong as men 
In faith you had not had it then. 

And to her will frame all thy waies, 
Spare not to fpend, and chiefly there, 
Where thy defart may merit praifc 
By ringing in thy Ladies eare, 
The llrongcd caiUe, tower and townc, 
The golden bullet beats it downc. 

Senie alwaies with aflfured trufl. 
And in thy fute be humble true, 
VnlelTe thy Lady proue vniuft, 
Preafe neuer thou to chufe a new : 
When time (hall ferue, be thou not (lacke, 
To proffer though (he put thee back. 

The wiles and guiles that women worke, 
Diflfembled with an outward (hew : 
The tricks and toyes that in them lurke, 
The Cock that treads the (hall not know, 
Haue yon not heard it faid full oft, 
A womans nay doth (land for naoght 
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Thinke Women ftill to ftriue with men. 
To finne and neuer for to faint. 
There is no heauen (by holy then) 
When time with age (hall them attaint, 

Were kiffes all the ioyes in bed. 

One Woman would another wed. 

But foft enough, too much I feare, 
I^afl that my miftrelTe heare my fong. 
She will not (lick to round me on th*are, 
To teach my toung to be fo long, 

Yet will (he blu(h, here be it faid, 

To heare her fecrets fo bewraid. 

9. Dr. Ingleby calls the interchanging verses between 
" H. W." and "W. S." "an imaginary conversation" {a la 
Landor I assume); but they seem to carry more in them 
than 'imagination' — as shall appear.* 

There doubtless have been other notices of Willobies 
Avisa with reference to the "W. S." passages; but I do 
not know of any. These, however, may suffice, albeit it 
had been satisfactory to have had the opinion of such 
Shakespeareans as Dyce, Singer, Staunton, Dr. W. 
Aldis Wright, and their compeers. 

For myself, I feel disposed to think that the initials 
" W. S." really represent Shakespeare, for these reasons : 

1. The early and familiar allusion to Shakespeare in the 

commendatory *Hexameton* so self-evidently by one 
who was of a group of friends known to, and by, him. 

2. The singular combination of theatrical terms or words 

in the prose-introduction to the cantos, as though 
tacitly to suggest, to all in the secret, that *W. S.' 
was a * Player,' as we know Shakespeare then was 
(well-known as such, indeed, from 1592, as witness 
Greene's Groatswortk of Wit, and Chettle's Kind- 
liar fs Dreame), e^,^ *he [W. S.] would see whether 

• En passant— \n the Centurie of Praise — both editions — the quotations 
are chronologically inexact Chcttle {bis^ — A moumeful Dittie (1603 ?), Harvey 
(* 598)1 and Carew (1595- 1600), ought to have followed, not preceded, the Avisa 
quotations. 
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another covX^play his part better than himselfe and 

whether it would sort to a happier end for 

this new actor^ than it did for the old player' ' Old * 
is here = former or prior, in apposition not opposi- 
tion, to ' new/ not =» old in years, or ancient 

3. The pleasant girds at W. S/s love-experiences, he 

[W. S.] having ^ giuen occasion not long before vnto 
others to laugh at his owne [love] folly " chronologi- 
cally congruent with Shakespeare's sonnets, and con- 
gruent with friendship. 

4. The correspondence between the 'counsel* given by 

W. S. in these (so-called) sonnets, and Shakespeare's 
own sonnets. Though I cannot for a moment think 
of assigning the cantos put into the mouth of W. S., 
to Shakespeare as their author — as Sir Walter C. 
Trevelyan does — I am disposed to regard them as 
versifying actual badinage and 'counsel' given by 
Shakespeare to their author — dimmed and im- 
poverished, doubtless, by the immeasurably inferior 
reporter, yet true to the fact of interchanged experi- 
ence. Thus looked at, these verse-dialogues betweccn 
W. S. and H. W. seem to me the one definite ray of 
light shot across the love-experiences made immortal 
in the sonnets, by a contemporary. I for one have 
always held Shakespeare's sonnets to be as largely 
auto-biographic as are Sidney's of Stella \ and tliese 
bits in Willobies A visa point to just such love-troubles 
as the sonnets superbly celebrate in their ever-varying, 
ever-alternating height and depth, glory and shame, 
shine and shadow, gravity and levity. 

5. Shakespeare was certainly t/ie love-poet of the period, 

through his Venus and Adonis, 

6. In the prose-introduction to canto xliiii we read, "he 

[W. S.] took pleasure for a tyme to see him bleed, 
and in fteed of flopping the iffue, he inlargeth the 
wound, with the (harpc rafor of a willing conceit, per- 
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fwading him that he thought it a matter very eafy to 
be compaffed, and no doubt witli payne, diligence 
and fome coft in tyme to be obtayned." This seems 
to me an extremely noticeable passage. When I 
turn to the poem No. xix of the Passionate Pilgrim 
(as given supra), I find in these words a singularly 
close description or abstract of it. Hence I am in- 
clined to conjecture that Shakespeare may have sent 
his friend H. W., or Dorrell, this identical poem, while 
in A visa itself we have recollections of actual conver- 
sations between Shakespeare and his love-lorn friend. 
Besides, in these special words " there are incidents 
not mentioned in the poetic text of Avisa, and they 
give one the idea that other particulars of a fact are 
here incidentally touched on." The latter quotation 
is from Dr. B. Nicholson to myself* 
I commend the student-reader to re-read critically the 
Sonnets of Shakespeare with Willobies A visa, from canto 
xliiii to canto xlviii, open before him. (See more, onward) 
In his ' note * (already referred to and quoted from) Sir 
Walter C. Trevelyan puts another question by way of solv- 
ing another Shakespearean problem, as follows : " May we 
not also conjecture the 'Mr. W. H.,' to whom the first 
edition (1609) ^^ Shakespeare's Sonnets was dedicated, 
may have been his friend this Henry Willobie? whose 
sonnets, written some years probably before Shakespeare's, 
must have been known to him, and may have ' begotten ' — 
that is, suggested — a similar work to our immortal bard." 
This 'conjecture' as to "Mr. W. H." (initials, as was com- 
mon, reversed) having been the *W. H.' of the sonnet- 
dedication of 1609, is swept aside by the hard matter-of-fact, 
that Henry Willobie or Willoughby, was certainly dead by 

* The Passionate Pilgrim I have shewn in my Introduction to the Poems of 
Richard Barufield (Roxburghe Club) to have been an unauthorized medley, in 
great measure non- Shakespearean ; but the verse-dialogue of Willobies Avisa 
seems to verify the Shakespearean authorship of poem No. xix. 

C 
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1596 at latest, as we shall see onward. But apart from this 
it is grotesque to pronounce the Sonnets of Shakespeare 
a "similar work" to IVillobUs Avisa, and inspired or 
' suggested ' by it 1 

These points, in my judgment, warrant re-calling of the 
attention of Shakespeareans to WillobUs Avisa) and I trust 
will stimulate some of them to researches elucidatory of the 
names and things that I have now to submit Alas I alas i 
They are but a meagre result of prolonged and well-seconded 
inquiries. I propose to try to answer these four questions : 

1. Was Henry Willobie or Willoughby a real 

person or a myth } 

2. Was he the author of *Willobies Avisa*? 

3. Was Hadrian Dorrell a real person or a 

MYTH? 

4. Was he the author of 'Willobies Avisa'? 

I. Was Henry Willobie or Willoughby a real 

person or a myth ? The answer to this is, that there 
was a 'real' Henry Willobie or Willoughby. That is to 
say, in the pedigree of the Willoughbys, a Henry Wil- 
loughby appears as the second son of Henry Willoughby — 
eldest, William — by Jane, daughter of Dauntsey of Laving- 
ton, in the county of Wilts — who was son of Christopher 
Willoughby, illegitimate son of Sir William Willoughby, 
brother of Sir Robert Willoughby, Lord Brooke.* 

That this was the Henry Willobie (or Willoughby) of 
Avisa is incidentally confirmed by the fact that a younger 
brother (third son) is, in the same pedigree, named 'Thomas,' 
while this ' Thomas Willoughby ' is found adding an entire 
new poem to the 1596 edition of Avisa, signed "Thomas 
Willoby Frater Henrici Willoby." Another proof that 
Henry Willobie was a ' real person ' is, that in the list of 
matriculations in St John's College, Oxford, is this entry : 

•' 1591 Hen. WiUobie WUt Arm. fiL" [= WUtshire, Annigcrl filius^ 

On this the president of St. John s (Dr. Bellamy) notes — 

• Hoare's Modem Wilts, t vol. i, pt. i, pp. 3S-39. 
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" He was an ' independent member/ " which, being inter- 
preted, signifies that he was ' not on the foundation/ i,e.^ he 
was a commoner. In accord with this, my friend Colonel 
Chester of London, has sent me, from the University 
Register-Books, an identical entry, with tlie important addi- 
tion, that Henry Willobie, on matriculation, was aged i6 (in 
1 591).* So that he must have beeft born in 1574 or 1575, 
and in his eighteenth or nineteenth year in 1594, when 
Avisa was entered and published, and in his seventeenth 
or eighteenth year when it was written. All this, as well as 
his youthful age, agrees with Hadrian Dorrell's wording in 
introducing Avisa — "It is not long fithence (gentle Reader) 
that my very good frend and chamber fellow M. Henry 
Willobie, a yong man, and a fcholler of very good hope, 
being desirous to fee the faihions of other countries for a 
time, departed voluntarily to her Maiefties feruice " (p. S). 
I add, that in addition to what I have quoted of his 
brother's signature to his own poem, there is appended, 
*nuper defuncti.' This intimates, that in 1596 he was 
•lately deceased.' Such is the little all of outward fact 
that I have gained concerning Henry Willoughby. Not a 
scintilla of light remains on the alleged ^service' abroad of 
Elizabeth ; nor is any expedition or embassage historically 
known between 1594 and 1596 with which he might have 
been associated. He was thus, at most, in his twenty- 
second year when he died. These (slight) memorials of 
Henry Willobie seem to render the alternative of our 
question, ' or a myth,' superfluous. But I have put it, be- 
cause it gives me a basis for our second question, viz., 

2. Was he the author of ' Willobies Avisa'? The 
merest tyro is aware that in Elizabethan-Jacobean litera- 
ture, it was no uncommon thing for authors, especially 
poets, to transfer the names of patrons and friends to their 
productions. Thus Sir Philip Sidney's Arcadia was called 

* See additional Notes and lUustrations to this Introduction, No. 21. 
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by, or for him, "The Countess of Pembroke's Arcadia," 
after his illustrious sister. So Nicholas Breton entitled 
his inestimable Passion, "The Countesse of Pembroke s 
Passion." Similarly, Abraham Fraunce dubs his Ivy 
Church and Emanuel^ by the same ' fair lady's ' name: It 
were easy to multiply examples. The countess of Pem- 
broke was a ' real person,' but that did not make her author 
of the books that bear her name. And so it is not matter- 
of-course that because the present volume bears the name 
of WiUobies Avisa that he was its author. It is always 
difficult to prove a negative; but on grounds that shall 
appear immediately, I have come to the conclusion that the 
alleged authorship was a ' myth,' and that the actual author, 
whoever he were, simply appropriated tlie name of Henry 
Willobie. This leads to our third question, viz., 

3. Was Hadrian Dorrell a real person or a 

MYTH ? The family of Dorrell, in its many ramifications, 
has unusually full and detailed pedigrees. But in none 
does a Hadrian Dorrell occur. Colonel Chester (as 
before) has ample collections on the name, and in Harleian 
MS,f 1 106, and others, there are elaborate genealogies ; but 
neither in any of them does a Hadrian Dorrell find a place. 
Nor in the University of Oxford's Registers generally, or in 
St John's College specifically, is the name found. Except 
in connection with Willobies Avisa he is un-noticed by 
Anthony a-Wood, either in his Athetice or Fastis or by Dr. 
Bliss. The Wood MSS. in the Bodleian — contemporary 
and subsequent, and supplementary to his two great works 
— have nowhere the slightest trace of a Hadrian (or Adrian) 
Dorrell. I confess that this utter absence of notices of 
Hadrian Dorrell, makes me doubt whether it were not 
a pseudonym or mask. The conclusion which seems 
inevitable is, that ' Hadrian Dorrell ' was the appropria- 
tion of an existent surname with a fancy christian name, by 
some one who did not care to be known, save esoterically. 
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Of course a long-hidden letter, or hitherto over-looked 
reference, may, at any moment, prove the personality and 
actuality of a Hadrian Dorrell ; but with present lights I 
hold him for a myth. 

It IS to be observed at this point, that an unknown 
Peter Colse published, in 1 596, a poem entitled Penelope's 
Complaint: or, A Mirrour for Wanton Miniotts. I shall take 
occasion to say more of this imitation of Willobies Avisa 
in the sequel. Here I simply note that, in his epistle- 
dedicatory to the Lady Edith Horsey, Colse, with Avisa 
before him, designates its author as * vnknowne ' — *' seeing 
an vnkncwtie Author, hath of late published a pamphlet 
called Auifal' &c. Evidently neither Henry Willobie nor 
Hadrian Dorrell were known to Peter Colse at any rate. 
Hadrian Dorrell replied to this in the 1596 edition of Avisa, 
but, as wc shall discover, misleadingly and falsely. 

4. Was Hadrian Dorrell the author of 'Wil- 
lobies Avisa ' } I think he must have been, though — as 
above-— his 'real' name was not Hadrian Dorrell. These 
are my grounds : 

(a) While in the original edition (of 1594) Dorrell de- 
scribes Henry Willobie as a ^yong man,' and tells us that 
he had found on his ' departure ' on * her Maiesties feruice,' 
a>., in 1594, in his 'studie* the 'booke' which he named 
'Willobies Avisa,' in an '* Apologie fhewing the true mean- 
ing of Willobie his Avisa," prefixed to a new edition (1596) 
ci the poem, he thus obliviously writes : '* This poeticall 
fiction was penned by the Author at leaft for thirtie and 
fiue yeeres fmce, (as it will be proued) and lay in waft papers 
in his ftudy, as many other prettie things did, of his deuifing; 
and fo might haue continued ftill (as his Sufanna yet doth) 
had not I, contrarie to his knowledge, with paine collefled 
it ; and (in confideration of the good end, to which it was 
direfled) publifhed it." (pp. 142-3.) This is in absolute 
contradiction with the first statement. For 'thirtie and fiue 
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yeeres fince' takes us back (reckoning from 1596) to 1561, 
or a good thirteen years before tlie Henry Willobie of St. 
John's College, Oxford, was bom ; and there is no other 
Henry Willobie or Willoughby of the period. 

(b) That the original date is the true one, ;>., 1594, or 
shortly before, not 1561, is in agreement with the reference 
to Shakespeare's * Rape of Lucrcce ' in the * Hexamcton * 
of * Contraria Contrarijs/ though cceUris paribus we might 
have accredited the poem as written long before and the 
commendatory verses to have been furnished on publication. 
As it is, the ante-dating of the poem looks like the slip of a 
man who was trying to carry out a feigned story — as Dr. 
Ingleby has noted. 

(c) The preliminary matter of both the 1594 and 1596 
editions of the poem has the favorite words of the poem 
itself. I have recorded some of these in my No/cs and Illus- 
trations, Besides, the whole style and tone of the prelimi- 
nary matter bear the impress of one mind with the poet of 
Avisa. I can scarcely hope to communicate my own sense 
of this ; but I commend it to the reader. 

{d) His evident anxiety to explain the intent of the poem 
is an anxiety over-keen for any but the author. This 
anxiety is deepened in the ' Apologie' of 1596, when be it 
re-called Henry Willobie was dead, as Dorrell intimates at 
the close, thus — **If any notwithftanding will continue the 
errour of their vnfatisfied minds, they muft for euer reft in 
the rightleffe erring, till the Authour (now of late gone to 
God) retume from Heauen to fatisfie them farder touching 
his meaning*' (p. 149). 

{e) If the Henry Willobie under whose name Avisa was 
published were an Englishman and not a mere mask-name, 
how could he have called himself *Italo-Hispalensis'.? 
Anglo-Hispalensis or Italo-Anglicanus — pointing to the 
country whither he was 'departed' on *her Maieftie's fer- 
vice/ he might have been, but Italo-Hispalensis never. (See 
p. 90). 
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(y) It is noticeable also that as the loving friend he pro- 
fesses, he spends very few words on Henry Willobie, either 
in 1594, or in 1596, when he had just died. Contrasted with 
his copiousness on other things, this points to the same con- 
clusion. 

{£) The elaborate ' Apologie * so soon as an attack was 
made by Peter Colse on Willobies A visa in order to make 
it good that ' Avisa ' was only a * fained * and non-existent 
woman, is extremely suspicious. There was no inkling of 
this before, and so far as Willobie was concerned, no call 
for it, seeing that he was then dead. 

(A) Similarly, the addition in the 1596 edition of Avisa 
of a new poem by Thomas Willoby, brother of Henry Wil- 
lobie, in the light of these considerations, is felt to have been 
a supra-ingenious method of supporting the Henry Willobie 
authorship. One can understand how the brother of Henry 
would not be unwilling to help his friend Hadrian Dorreli 
at a pinch in extricating himself from trouble through the 
attacks on Avisa. The new piece is inferior in tiiought and 
composition (cf p. 150, st 3, and p. 153, st 4) ; so that in- 
dubitably it was written by Thomas Willoby, not by Hadrian 
Dorreli in his name. 

(/) Finally — The mask seems inadvertently to be let 
slip aside in the original 'Epistle' (1594), when he refers 
to the expectation that he [Dorreli] had been expected by 
some to write a poem in their praise of the very nature of 
Avisa, 

My answer, therefore, to my third question is, that who- 
ever Hadrian Dorreli was, he simply used the * real ' name 
of his 'chamber fellow and friend ' Henry Willobie to con- 
ceal his own authorship of Avisa ; and similarly persuaded 
his dead friend's brother to semi-ratify the honour paid 
that brother in inscribing the poem with his name. I grant 
that there are difficulties and possible objections to my ver- 
dict ; but ad interim I venture to pronounce it and leave it 
for critical examination by fellow-students of Shakespeare 
and our great Elizabethan-Jacobean literature. 
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Another thing demands statement and elucidation. As 
previously noticed, in the 'Apologie' of 1596, Hadrian 
Dorrell, in replying to the attacks in Colse's Penelopes CoM" 
plaint, is full and fervid in his repudiation of any one ' real 
woman * having been meant by • Avisa/ If the Reader turn 
to the original Epistle of 1594, he will find that he there 
wrote doubtfully and hesitatingly, e^,, " whether it be alto- 
gether fayned, or in fome part true, or altogether true ; and 
yet in moft part Poetically (hadowed, you muft giue me 
leaue to fpeake by conieAure and not by knowledge. 
My coniedlure is doubtfull, and therefore I make you the 
Judges" (p. 5). Again: "It feemes in this laft example 
the author names himfelfe, and fo defcribeth his own loue : 
I know not, and I will not bee curious " (p. 7). Once more : 
" when I do more deepely confider of it, and more narrowly 
weigh euery particular part, I am driuen to thinke that there 
is fome thing of trueth hidden under this (hadow," &c., &c 
(pp. 7-8) * On the other hand, he is passionate and posi- 
tive in the ' Apologie ' of 1 596 that * Avisa * was merely chas- 
tity personified and no ' real * woman, e.g., " But moft I mar- 
uaile that one P. C. (who feemeth to bee a fcholler) hath 
beene carried away with this ftreame of mifconceiued folly : 
For I dare pawne my life, that there is no particular woman 
in the world, that was either partie or priuie to any one sen- 
tence or word in that booke '* (p. 142). So throughout. It 
may be said that supposing it on other evidence established 
that Henry Willobie was the actual author of Avisa, then 
the explanation of this positiveness in 1 596 lies in the assu- 
rance of Henry Willobie between 1594 and 1596 that he 
merely intended Chastity personified. But in such case 
Dorrell would certainly have said so. Whereas, in his au- 
thorly eagerness to be delivered from the attacks on Avisa, 

* CC also his supposititious finding of *'an English Susanna** in the ori- 
ginal Epbtle-dedicatory (p. 4), with the express announcement in the ' Apolo- 
gie * that Henry Willobie had left behind him another poem on * Susannah * 
(p. 143). Quaint old Robert Aylet took up this for verse-subject (1622). 
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he commits the chronological blunder of still making Henry 
Willobie the author, though ante-dating the poem thirteen 
years before his birth. 

That the whole materials for the study of the various 
problems suggested by WiUobies A visa might be before my 
constitutents and readers in our leading public libraries^ I 
have reproduced in the present volume these aids over and 
above Willobies A visa itself of 1594. 

1. The Apologie of Hadrian Dorrell 1596 (pp. 141-149.) 

2. The ViSlorie of English Chajiiiie vnder the fained name 
o/Avi/a. (pp. 151-157-) 

These are drawn from the 1635 reprint of the 1596 edition 
— no exemplar of the latter being known. 

3. Penelopes Complaint: or^ A Mirrour for Wanton Mi-- 
nions, &c. 1596. (pp. 159-183.) 

This exists in a single exemplar now in the noble library 
of Alfred H. Huth, Esq., who, as worthy son of worthy 
sire, at once placed it at my service for reproduction. 
Sooth to say, Colse is a sorry poet, and Penelopes Com- 
plaint is thin and weak ; yet as containing the attacks on 
Willobies Avisa^ and as hitherto in the hazards of a 
solitary copy, I judged it right to give it as an appendix. 
By examining these several additions, the question of the 
reality or Action of Aviscfs personality will be deter- 
minable by the student-reader for himself. Whoever S. D. 
were— and that he was not Samuel Daniel, as has been 
over-hastily assumed by certain bibliographers who may 
be here namcle^ I am morally certain — he joined with 
Peter Colse in thinking that she was a real woman, as 
witness his commendatory verses prefixed to Penelopes 
Complaint 

S. D/s verses are only so-so, yet as there are satiric 
touches in the little poem that seem to indicate knowledge 
of a ' real * Avisa and an actual love-story, it may be par- 
donably made to * speak English ' here : 
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" To his most dear friend P, C, S, D. 

Why tceks she titles, boasts she riches, why— Avisa ? 

Is she with thy Penelope to vie? 

The one renowned, rerered, true to her own : Avisa 

An unknown woman from a place unknown. 

The one spouse of a prince of glorious name : Avisa 

Child of an innkeeper, wife of the same. 

The one is chaste, her husband being away : Avisa 

Chaste when he is at horoe^ by night and day. 

The one through twice ten years strong to endure : Avisa 

Through scarce as many days could be kept pure. 

The one to a hundred lords refused her hand : Arisa 

The price and prayers of seven could scare withstand. 

The one would spin until her task was done : Avisa 

Ne'er tired the spinning-wheel with what she spim. 

The one to the Greeks and Romans praise : Avisa 

Has but one man her name and £ime to raise. 

Long live Penelope and flourish fair : Avisa 

May never with Penelope compare. 

Colse himself wrote in the same strain in his Epistle- 
dedicatory to Lady Edith Horsey, condemning the *vn- 
khown author' in that 'ouerflipping fo many praifeworthy 
matrons' he 'hath regiftred the mcaneft.' (p. i6i.) Pos- 
sibly the word * meanest * as well as S. D.*s scorn, is to be 
explained not by knowledge of any actual love-story of 
* Avisa,' but by passing allusions in the poem from which 
the natural inference is that 'Avisa* must have been of 
lowly circumstances ; in short an inn-keeper's wife. Surely 
that again points to a ' real ' woman (not an impersonation) 
living 

" At Westeme tide of Albion's isle, 
Where Anstine pitcht his monkish tent** 

Thus, on the whole, it can scarcely be doubted that Avisa 
had a flesh-and-blood original, and that Hadrian Dorrell 
never would have been so vehement in protest and repu- 
diation unless conscious of something behind the poem, of 
actual fact. Shall I wrong Mrs. Dorrell's memory (or who- 
ever was the wife of the person assuming the name of 
Dorrell) by imagining that perchance she was touched of 
jealousy and demanded shrewishly — explanations.^ The 
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realism of a bit like this in A visa, is declarative of its being 
a description of a known spot and of known facts : 

'* Not farre from thence there lyes a vale 

A rofie vale in pleafant plaine ; 

The Nimphes frequent this happie dale, 

Olde Helicon reuiues againe ; 

Here Mufes fing, here Satyres play. 
Here mirth refoonds both ni^t and day. 

At Eaft of thb a Caflle (lands, 
By auncient (heepheards boilt of olde, 
And lately was in (heepheards hands, 
Though now by brothers bought and folde, 

At wed fide springs a Chrillall well ; 

There doth this chaft Aui/a dwell. 

And there (he dwels in publiqne eye, 

Shut vp from none that lift to fee ; 

She anfweres all that lift to try, 

Both high and low of each degree : 

But few that come, but feele her dart. 

And try her well ere they depart" (p. 2X> 

Again : 

** Seeft yonder howfe, where hangs the badge 

Of Englands Saint, when captaines cry 

Vli^orious land, to conquering rage, 

Loe, there my hopele(re help doth ly : 
And there that frendly foe doth dwell, 
That makes my heart thus rage and fwell.'* (p. 95.) 

The third stanza of the first quotation is interpreted by 
this to be = an inn having St. George, and perhaps the 
Dragon, for sign. Apparently it was in some sea-side town 
or village. I have not attempted to follow up Hazlewood's 
suggestion that the scene was in Kent, because, with Henry 
Willobie, while a * real ' person nevertheless a * fained 
name ' in the poem, and Hadrian Dorrell a probable pseu- 
donym, it were idle to argue from the residences of either 
the Willoughbys or the Dorrells. In NoUs and Illustrations^ 
* farder ' and other words are noted as Northern.* 

* See note No. 15 in Postscript to this Introduction. I make this reference 
because the second line in the first stanza of above first quotation, "A roJU vale 
in pleafant plaine," is a peculiar expression, and the word * rosie * may here also 
fold in it some secret allusion to one of the Horsey family. I sin4)ly throw this 
out The perception of it would explain Colse's wrath. 
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Bibliographically, Willobies A visa has passed throujjh 
these editions : 

1. 1594 is reproduced from the exemplar in the British 

Museum, and of which only another perfect copy is 
known, viz., at Britwell. 

2. 1596 — containing for the first time the 'Apologie' 

and Thomas Willoby's new canto — no exemplar now 
known. 

3. A third edition between 1596 and 1605 — no exemplar 

now known. 

4. 1605. The title-page is as follows: "Willobie his 

Avisa, or, the true Picture of a modest Maidc, and 
of a chast and constant Wife. Whcrcunto is added 
an Apologie, shewing the true meaning of Willobic 
his Avisa : with the Victorie of English Chastitic, 
neuer before published, by Hadrian Dorrcll The 
fourth time corrected and augmented. Imprinted at 
London by John Windct. 1605." (4^o) (Hazlitt's 
Handbook^ s.n.). A unicjue exemplar is at Britwell. 
5- "The fourth time corrected and augmented. Im- 
printed at London by John Windet 1609.** Pro- 
bably only 'remainder' of 1605 edition, with a new 
title-page, and not a * fifth * or new edition — no ex- 
emplar known. 
6. " VVilloby his Avisa, or the True Picture of a Modest 
Maide, and of a chaste and constant Wife. Where- 
unto is added an Apologie, shewing the true mean- 
ing of Willoby his Avisa ; With the victory of Eng- 
lish Chastitie. The fifth time corrected and aug- 
mented. London. Printed by William Stansby. 
1635-" (i2mo.) A unique exemplar is in the British 
Museum. 
No. 4 (1605) professes that the Apologie and Victorie were 
* never before published,' btit this was a mere copying of the 
1596 title-page, as is evidenced by the date of the Apologie 
in the 1635 edition, viz., 1596. The alleged 'corrections' 
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are extremely trivial and not always improvements, being 
nearly wholly orthographical. The alleged 'augmentations' 
are simply the Apologie and VictoHe, With reference to 
No. 5 (1609) a copy of it occurs in the famous Sale-Catalogue 
of Benjamin Furley in 1714-15,* as follows : 

" 104. Hadr-DorelPs true Picture of a modest Maide, and of a chast and 
constant Wife : itein, the Commonwealth of England ; the Merchants Avizo ; 
the Irish Hubub ; Youthes Witte, Golden Legend of new St, John ; the 
Lieutenant of the Tower, his Speech and Repentance at the Time of his Death ; 
Newes from Heaven ; Vox Militis," &c., Lond. 1609 (p. 294). 

By the price-marked copy of this curious volume in the 
British Museum (11901 d), we learn that the buyer of this 
miscellaneous collection secured it and another lot for 
4/ 1 2 J., his name being 'D*^ Berlicius/ The word 'Item' 
(not Idem) signifies that the other books put along with the 
Trtie Picture (secondary title of Aviso) were by other 
authors, as, indeed, is known otherwise. But the book 
called The Merchants Avizo we should like to get sight of, 
from its echo of A visa, I have sought fruitlessly to trace 
the * lot ' in Holland ; and I have nowhere come upon The 
Mercliants Avizo, (Query = intimation of goods, aviso 
Italian for ' advice ' or ' invoice * ? 

The sympathetic and observant reader will not be unre- 
warded for reading Willobies A visa. As a whole, it is 
inartistic and poorly wrought ; yet now and again there is 
a pleasant smoothness, with a brook-like ripple of music, 
and jets of vivacity and touches of real human feeling. 
The pleading of those who 'woo' Avisa to falsify her 
married vow is often vivacious and in keeping with the 
character. There is a vein of simple tenderness in the 
opening (cant, i, p. 17); and substantively, elegant simplicity 
and quiet tenderness and sweetness, are the characteristics 

• Biblioiheca Furliana she Calalogus Librorum Honoratiss, 6* Doctiss, 
Viri Benjamin Furly, inter quos excellunt Bibliorum Editioncs, Mystici, libri 
proprii cujuscumque Sectae Christianae, & Manuscripti membraneu Auctio 
fiet die 22 Octobris 17 14 in Aedibus Defuncti in Platea vulgd dicta Haringvlict. 
Roterodami, apud Fritsch et Bohm. M.DCCXIV. 
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of the poem. I have found myself, also, lingering over an 
occasional happy epithet and well-worded axiomatic phrase. 
But the main interest, as the main motifs of this reproduc- 
tion, IS the H. W. and W. S. verse-dialogues, which, I think, 
have not yet yielded up all their meaning to Shakespeareans 
or students of the sonnets of Shakespeare. 

I append to this Introduction certain things promised in 
the Notes and Illustrations. As on former occasions I owe 
much to my ever-ready, as richly-furnished, friend Dr. 
Brinsley Nicholson of London, for his suggestions and 
jottings in reading the proof-sheets. As usual I have aimed 
at a reproduction in integrity of my texts, though I may 
have slightly inserted or deleted commas and other punc- 
tuation. Those used to the literature of the period will 
find little difficulty in reading, spite of the surplusage of 
commas and irregular punctuation, and arbitrary dis- 
syllables. I must add, that Willobies A visa has never 
before been thus reproduced in cxtatso. Dr. Ingleby's and 
Mr. Fumivall's statements are misleading; for only tlie 
H. W. and W. S. passage is given in the * New Shakspere 
Society's Allusion Book,* where the wording would lead one 
to suppose that the complete poem had been reproduced. 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

St, Ctorgis, Blackburn, 

February 4M, 1 88a 

Postscript. 

The following additional Notes may here be given : 

1. Page 21, I. I, *^«i^ * = Jakes. So in Shakespeare, frequenter. Sec 

Schmidt, s.v. It is to be noted, that at present a 'sink* is 
not = a channel or drain-gutter, and that Timon's steward 
retired to a * sink * in same sense as now. 

2. „ 30, St. 5, * I will remember * — query a misprint for * well ' ? 

3. „ 74, Canto xxxiii, Heading, Dydimus Ifareo = a Latin-German. 

4. »t S3, 1. 5, *Dum Aabui* — this has the initials of D. H. and agrees 

with the opening line of st i, * Whilft erft,* &c 

5. ,,92, St. I, 1. 2, * TAat doth berciiue my quyct reft '—a then not unfre- 

quent mode o( speech. We now say, • bereave [me of].* 



Introduction, xxxi 

6, Page 98, St. 1, 1. 4, 'vneoutV — tlie occurrence of this word here enables 

me to avail myself of the discovery of the words * uncouth, 
imkiste,' assigned to Chaucer in Alcilia, Since AlcUia was 
issued, Dr. B. Nicholson has found it in Trvilus and 
Crcsida^ i, 1, 809, though another reading of * unknowe * for 
'uncouth' has been adopted. I have myself found that 
Kirke quotes the words in his Dedication of the Shephercts 
Calendar to Harvey. 

7» i» 99> st. 4, 1. 4, ' Yet none, or none^ — query misprint for 'Yet one, or 

none ' ? 

8. „ 100, margin-note — a misprint, ' wan-nefle * for ' wanton-nelTe. * 

9. „ lOi, canto li, st. I, 1. 5, ^ ondy fight^ ^ sight alone — a contemporary 

phraseology, as in Shakespeare, and memorably in the 
inscription-dedication of the sonnets, 
la „ 103, St. 4, 1. 4, 'That* refers not to 'mee* but to 'you.' 

11. „ 106, 1. 2, * enterd plaints^ — qu., entered complaints? a technical- 

legal term. 

12. „ 114, margin — it is difficult to see how this should be called a 

'quatraine,* when it is a 'sexiame,' like the preceding. 

13. „ 122, canto Ixvi, 1. 8, misprint 'ted- for 'ned.* 

14. „ 127, end of St. 2, ' Vini,' &c. — S9me error here — some form of the 

verb 'vincere.* 
*S« »f iS^f st 5, 1. 2, ' Troyan ra/e^ — the allusion is to the fiction that the 

English descended from Brutus. Ib.^ st. 4, 1. I, ' Rogero*= 
Roger : but what surname ? I do not find a Roger Horsey. 
That Thomas Willoughby meant, however, to introduce the 
Horseys (so lauded by Colse) is pretty certain, from p. 152, 
st 2, 1. 2, 'A Noble prince in Rofie bom.' This is an ana- 
gram (in a fashion) of orsei = Horsey, ' h ' in an anagram 
being allowed to be elided if necessary and *i ' and 'y ' being 
interchanged. Perhaps he dared not make it too plain by 
naming the ironically dubbed ' Noble prince ' Ralphe, and 
so selected ' Rogero ' as commencing with the same initial 
and as conveying a hint of clownishness or ill manners. But 
all this goes to show that the 1596 edition of Avisa in these 
additions was aimed at in Colse's book. 

16. „ 162, An Encomium, &c., 1. 2, '<yj;^'if^'s=ofispring. 

17. „ 171, She bewaiUs, &Cy 1. 8, ^hipi and hawes* — an odd phrase. 

18. „ 177, Telemachus, &c, st 5, 1. 2, Urencher knights* =mtn who pre- 

fer to sit and indulge themselves at board (as they are fre- 
quently represented here and elsewhere) rather than perform 
acts like those of Ulysses, worthy of remembrance. 

'9' ff *79i lift' reply, &c., st 2, * (he deuils lims^ — a very early example 

of the phrase. 

20. ,,182, She hearing, &c., st I, L 4, * nothing leffe* — here, and in other 

places of this poem, the phrase signifies that he thinks of the 
reverse. 
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21. Introduction, p. xix. In the Matriculation- Rcjiistcr of Oxford, under dale 

of 5 Novcml)cr 1591, is Henry Will.iMo, Arm. :.l, Wilts, 16, 
St. John's Coll. He signe*! his name in the Subscription 
IV>ok, Willughhy. * Annijcr' was — c^^juire. The distinc- 
tions in the Matrlculati<»n- Register refer directly to the sccle 
of fees. Henry Willoughby juiid the fees of an Armigcrs 
(an Ksquire's) son, which were higher than ihr.sc of a 
•gentleman's' s^m. Armiger, gcnerosus, i:c., c<.n;i:aatly 
occur. 

On the NOTFS ANI> ItirSTRATIOKS. 

22. Page 192, on c. xxxviii, p. 81, I. 9, * rfl/,it^ — did hcdcriTc it froni lentus, 

lente, or from relinquo ? 
^3- »» '93i ^^ c* '''''» P- ^» ^' '4» *w<'.V* — raihcr it is the melting of t and 

d into one, sometimes of two d's, as in Shakespeare, Sac 
^ fi I94i on c. xlvii, p. 96 — perhaps after all the original punctuation 

is defensible = Again you mast, and [must] still, &c. 

25. „ 194, on c. xlviii, p. 97, 1. 8, *zc'rn.irtt' — In Brathwaite*s First Sonet 

or MadrigaJl at end of his Golicn Flftce^ st. I, we have 'Those 
vemanl comforts which rach day ilh week,* &c. (1611). 

26. ,, 196, on c. Ixxi, p. 131, L 2, * Ar.-rjV' — bieedes — I ought ho/ to 

have correctetl * brct-de * into *brcedes.* As *breeile* it is 
an excellent example of a nut uncommon erii|>sis of '[doth] 
breetle. ' 

Willobies Avisa of 1594 is a very carelessly printed book; 
and that of 1635 — from whence the 'Apologic* and 
Thomas \Villoby*s new poem of 1596 are taken — is still 
more careless. In the latter lines and words are omitted, 
and any various readings are simply blunders throughout. 
Consequently I have not deemed it necessary to record 
departures from 1594 in 1635 edition. A. B. G. 
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To all the conftant Ladies & Gen- 
llewomen of England that feare God. 

feArdon me (fweete Ladies,) if 
at this prefent, I depriue you 
of a iufl Apology in defence 
of your conftant Chaftities, 
deferued of many of you, and 
long fithence promifed by my 
felfe, to fome of you : and par- 
don mee the fooner, for that I 
haue long expe6\ed that the fame fliould haue beene 
perfourmed by fome of your felues, which I know are 
well able, if you were but fo wellwilling to write in 
your owne praife, as many men in thefe dayes {whofe 
tongues are tipt with poyfon) are too ready and ouer 
willing, to fpeake and write to your difgrace. This oc- 
cafion had bene molt fit, (publifhing now the praife 
of a conftant wife) if I had bene but almoft ready. But 
the future time may agayne reueale as fit a meanes 
heereafter for the perfourmance of the fame: if fo it 
feeme good to him that moderateth all. Concerning 
this booke which I haue prefumed to dedicate to the 
fafe protection of your accuftomed courtefies; if yee 
afke me for the perfons: I am altogether ignorant of 
them, and haue fet them downe, onely as I finde them 
named ordifciphered in my author. For the trueth of 
" 3 this 
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this aflion, if you enquire. I will more fully deliuer my 
opinion hereafter. Touching the fubftance of the mat- 
ter it felfe, I thinke verily that the nature, woordes, ge- 
flures, promifes, and very quinteflence, as it were, is 
there liuely defcribed, of fuch lewd chapmen as vfe to 
entife filly maides, and affayle tlie Chafltty of honeft 
women. And no doubt but fome of you, that haue 
beene tried in the like cafe, (If ever you were tryed,) 
fhall in fome one part or other acknowledge it to bee 
true. If mine Author haue found a Br>'taine Lucretia, 
or an Englifh Sufanna, cnuy not at her prayfe (good 
Ladies) but rather endeuor to deferue the like. There 
may be as much done for any of you, as he hath done 
for his AvisA. Whatfoeuer is in me, I haue vowed 
it wholy, to the exalting of the glory of your fweete 
fex, as time, occafion and ability fliall permit. In the 
meane time I reH: yours in all dutyfull aiTe<5lion, and 
commend you all to his protetfiton, vnder whofe mer- 
cy we enioy all. 

Your mojl affe£HonaU 
Hadrian Dorrell. 





To the gentle & courteous Reader. 

^S\T is not long Jitkence (gentle Reader) 
that my very good frend and c/tamber 
\ fellow M. Henry Willobie, a yotig man, 
and a fclioller of very good hope, being 
defirous to fee the fafliions of other coun- 
tries for a time, departed voluntarily to 
her Maiefiies feruice. Who at his depar- 
ture, ckofe me amongft tlte rest of his fretides, unto whom he 
repofed fo much trufl, that he deliuered me the key of his ftu- 
dy, and the vfe of all his bookcs till his returns. Amongeji 
which (perufing them at Icyfure) I found many prety & lidt- 
ty coneeites, as I fuppofe of his oii'ne dooing. One among the 
reft I fancied fo mitch, that J haue ventcred fo farre upon his 
frendjhip, as to publifh witlwut his confcnt. As I thinke it 
not necejfary, to be ouer curious in an other mans labour, fo 
yet fomething I muft fay for the better vnderflanding of the 
whole matter. And therefore, firfl for the thing it felfe, 
tvhetker it be altogether fay ned, or in fome part true, or alto- 
getlier true; and yet in moflpart Poetically fhadowed, you muft 
giue me Icaue to fpeake by conieSlure, and not by knowledge. 
My conieSlure is doubtfull, and thcrfore J make you the Jud- 
ges. Concerning the name of AviSA, / thinke it to be a fai- 
ned name, like vnto Quids Corinna ; and there are two 
caufes that make mee thus to thinke. Firft, for that I neuer 
heard of any of that name that I remember ; and next for that 
* 3 in a 
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in a voide paper rolled vp in this boke, I found this very name 
AviSA, written in great letters a prety dijlance a funder^ 
& vnder euery letter a word beginning with the fame letter ^ 
in this forme. 

AVI S A. 

Amans. vxor. inuiolata. fcmpcr. amanda. 

This is in effeil. A louing wife, that neuer violated 
her faith, is alwaies to be beloued. Which makes me con- 
iedure tltat lu minding for his recreation tofet out the Idea of 
a conflant wife, (ratltcr defcribing what good wiues fhould doe 
then regiflring what any liath done) deuifed a womans name, 
that might fitly expreffe this womans nature wliom he could 
aime at: defirous in this (as I conU£lure) to imitate a far off, 
ether Plato in his Common wealth, or More in his Vtopia. 
This my furmife of his meanings is confirmed alfo by tite fight 
of otJier odd papers tltat I found, wherein lie Itad, as I take it, 
out of Cornelius Agrippa, drawen tlte feuerall difpofitions 
of the Italian, the Spanyard, tlie French man, tlte Gertnan, 
and the Englifhman, and how tltey are affe£led in hue. The 
Italian diffembling his hue, affaileth tlte ivotnan beloued, with 
certaine prepared wantoneffe : hee praifeth Iter in written 
verfes, attd extolleth Iter to tlte Heauetts, 

The Spanyard is vnpatient in burning hue, very mad 
with troubUd lafciuwufneffe, hee runneth furioufly, and with 
pittyfull complaintes, bewailing his feruent dcfire, doth call 
vpon his Lady, and worfhippeth Iter, but hauing obtained his 
purpofe maketh Iter common to all men. 

The Frenchman endeuoreth to feme, Ite fceketh to pleafure 
his woman withfonges and dijports &c. 

The Germane & Englifhman being niglter of nature, are 
inflamed by little and little, but being enamored, they inflant- 
ly require with arte, and entice with gifics &rc. Which feue- 
rall 
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rail qualities are gmerally exprejfed by this Author in the two 
firjl trials or ajfanltes made by the noble man, and the luJUe 
CaualicroSy Captaines, or Cutters &c. Signifying by this ge- 
neralitie that our noble men, gentlemen, captaines, and lujfy 
youtJus haue of late learned thefafhions of all thefe countries^ 
how to follicit tlieir caufe, & court tlieir Ladies, & louers, & 
this continueth from tlte fecond Canto, to the ende of the 
two and twentieth. 

After this lie comes to defcribe tltefe natures againe in 
particular examples more plainely, and beginneth firfl with 
t/ie French man vnder the fliadow of thefe Letters, D. B, 
from the three attd twentieth Canto vnto the end of the three 
and thirtietlL Secondly tlte Englifhman or Gennane, vnder 
thefe Letters, D. H. from the 34. Canto vnto tlie ende of 
the forty three, Laflly the Spanyard and Italian, who more 
furioufly inuadeth his hue, & more pathetically indureth theft 
all the reft, from the forty foure Canto to the etide of tlie booke. 
It feetnes tliat in this lafl example the autlior names himfelfe^ 
andfo defer ibcth his owne loue : I know not, and I will not bee 
curious. 

All thefe are fo rightly defcribed according to their na- 
ture, tJiat it may feeme the Author rather meant tofhew what 
fuites might be made, afid Iww they may be aunfweared, then 
that there liath bene any fuch thing indeede, 

T/iefe thinges of tlie one fide leade me to thincke it altoge- 
ther a fained matter, both for the names and the fubflance, 
and a plaine morrall plot, fecretly to infinuate, Iww honefl 
maides & women in fuch temptations fhould fland upon their 
guard, confidering tlie glory & praife that commendes a fpot- 
leffe life, and the blacke ignominy, & foule contempt that wai- 
teth vpon a wicked and diffolute beliauiour. 

Yet of tlie otlier fide, wlien I do more deepely confider of it, 

* 4 and 



7 



The Epiftlc 

& more narrowly weigh cuery particular part, I atn driucn to 
tliinke that there is fome thing of trueth hiddai imder this 
Jhadow. The reafons tltat moue me are the/e, Firjl in tlie/ame 
paper where I found the name of AviSA ivritten in greate 
Utters y as I faid before, I found this alfo written with the Au- 
thors owne hand, videlicet. Yet I would not hauc Auifa 
to be thought a poh'tike fiftion. nor a truethlcfle inuen- 
tion, for it may be, that I hauc at lead heard of one in 
the weft of England, in whome the fubftaunce of all 
this hath bene verified, and in many thinges the very 
wordes fpecified : which hath indurcd thefe and ma- 
ny more, and many greater affaultcs, yet, as I hearc, (he 
ftandes vnfpotted, and vnconquered. 

Agaifie, if we marke the exafl defcriptions of Jier birth, 
her countrie, the place of tier abode ; and fuch otiur circum- 
fiances, but efpecially the matter and manner of t/teir talkes 
and conferetu:es, me thinkes it a matter almofl impoffiblc tfiat 
any man could inucnt all this witlwiit fome ground or foun- 
dation to build on. 

This inforceth me to conicHure, that though t/ie matter 
be handled poetically, yet there is fome thing under thefe fai- 
ned names andfliowes that hath bene done truely. Now iudge 
you, for I can giue nofentcnce in that I kuoiv not. If there bee 
any fuch conflant wife, (as I doubt not but there may bee) I 
wifh that there were more would fpring from her aflus, and 
tliat all ivere fuch, V V he titer my A uthor knew, or heard of a- 
ny fiuh I cannot tell, but of mine owne knowledge, I dare to 
fweare, that I know one, A. D. that either hath, or would, if 
occafion werefo offered, indure thefe, and many greater tetnp- 
tations with a conjlant mind, and fetled heart. And therfore 
here I mufl zvorthely reprehend the enuious rage, both of Hea- 
then Poets, and of fome Chriflian and Englifli writers, ivhich 

fo 
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fo farre debafe t/ie credite and Jirength of tlie whole fexe^ that 
they feare iwt with lying toungs wickedly to publijh^ that titer e 
are none at all tliat can continue conjlant, if they bee tried. 
Hereof fpra?ig t/ufe falfe accufing fpeeches of the old Poets. 
Ludunt formofae, carta eft, quam nemo rogauit. 

Faire wenches lone to play. 
And they are onely chafl, whome no man doth affay. 

And againe 
Rara auis in terris, nigroq ; fimillima cygno, 
Foemina cafta volat 

A rare-feene bird that neucr flies, on earth ne yet in aire, 
Like black ifh Swan, a woman cliafl ; ifjhe be yong and faire. 
This falfe opinion bred thofe foule-mouthed fpeeclus of 
Frier Mantuan, that vpbraides all women with fleeting vn- 
conflancy. This made Ariofto ajtd otliers to inuent, and pub- 
lifh fo many lewd and vntrue tales of womens vnfaithf nines. 
And this is thecaufe, that in this booke ye fhall fo often find it 
obieiled againfl AviSA by all lur futorSy that no woman 
of what degree fo euer can be conflant ifJhe be much requefied, 
but that t/ie befl will yeeld. But t/te befl is, this common and 
courfe conceit is receiued but onely among common, lewd, & 
careleffe fnen, wito being wicked tliemfelues, giue fetttence of 
all others, according to the loofe and lawleffe humors where- 
wit/uill they feele their owneflraying and wandring affe£lions 
to be infelled. For they forfooth, becaufe in diuers and 
fuftdrie places, (as tliey often wickedly boafl) they may for an 
A ngell and a great decde leffe, haue hired nagges to ride at their 
pleafure, fuch as make a finnefull gaine of a filthy carkaffe; be- 
caufe in other countries, wfiere flewes and brotlieUioufes are 
winckt at, tJiey fee oftentimes, the fairefl attd not the meanefl 
flocke to thefellowfhip of fuch filthy frecdo^ne, Thinke prefent- 
ly, that it is but a mony matter, or a little intreatie, to ouer- 

A throw 
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throw the chajlity of any woman whatfoeuer. But if all Tvomen 
were in deede fuch as the woman figured vnder the name of 
AviSA either is, or at leafl is fuppofed to bee, they fhauld 
quickly reflare againe their auncient credite and glory which 
a few wicked wantons haue thus generally obfcured. In the 
twentie and feuen Canto, I find haw D. B. perfwadeth with 
A. that it is little finne or no fault to hue afrend bejides her 
husband. Whereupon, inquiring more of the matter I haue 
heard fome of the occupation verifie for a trueth : That a-- 
mong the be ft fort, tJiey are accompted very honefl women in 
fome cities now, that loue but one frend befides their husband, 
and that it is thought amongfl them a thing almofl lawfull. If 
this be true, (as I hardly thincke it to bee true, becaufe wicked 
menfeare not to report any vntrueths) but if it be true, I f care 
leafl the ripeneffe of our fin cry to the Lord for vengeance 
againfl vs, tJiat tremble not at the remembrance of Gods 
iudgements, that haue bound a heauy airfe & woe vpon the 
backe and confcience of them, That fpcake good of euill, 
and euill of good. That is, fuch as are growne to that pointe, 
tluit they are no longer afhamcd of their finne, nor care for any 
honefiy, but are become wilfully defperate in the performance 
of all kind of impiety. 

But I leaue this to the godly preaclurs to dilate more am- 
ply. And to retunte to my purpofc, although I mufl confeffe 
titat of all fortes of people, tltere haue bctie & will befHllfome 
loofely and lewdly giuen, yet this can bee no excufe to lauifhe 
tongues, to condemne all getterally. For, I dare to venter my 
hand, and my head vpon this point, that, let the foure moral 
vertues be in order fet downe, / Prudence 

J Fortitude f and let the 
I Temperance 
V luftice 

holy fcripturcs be fearched from the beginning to the eftd, & 

let 
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let all the ancient hiftories both ecclefiafticall and prophane be 
thorawly examined, and there will bee found women inough, 
that in tlie performance of all thefe vertues, haue matched^ if 
not ouermatched mefi of euery age, which I dare my felfe, to 
verifie in their beJialfes zpon t/te venter and lofing of my ere-- 
dite, if I liad time and leafure. Among infinite numbers to 
giueyou a tafle of one or two : for wifedome, and luflice, what 
fay you to Placilla, wife to the Emperour Theodofius ? She 
was wont euery day in Iter owne perfon, to vifite the ficke, the 
poore, and the maymed: And if at any timefheefaw t/te Em- 
perour declining from luflice to any liard courfe, fhee would 
bid him Remember himfelfe, from whence he came, & Theodoret. 
what he was, in what ftate hee had bene, and in ^hat ®*^^*^^^' 

5« cap. 17, 

ftate he was now ; which if he would do, he (hould ne- 
uer wax proud nor cruell, but rather humble, mercy- 
full and iuft. 

For temperance, how fay you to the wife of one Pelagius, Theodor. ecd. 
of Laodicea, which being yong her felfe, and married to ^ hift.ll4«c«io» 
yong and lujly man, was yet notzvithfiaftding contented wil- 
lingly, to forbeare carnall pleafure, during Iter whole life. I 
bring not this womans example, for any liking I haue to her 
fad, being lawfully married, but rather, against the atrious 
carpers at womefts strength, to proue that fome women haue 
done that, which few men can doe. 

For Fortitude and te^nperance both, I finde, that in An- Eufebius libr. 
tioche, tJtere was a noble woman with her two daughters, 8- cap* 24. 
rather than t/tey would be defloured, cafl themfelues all wil- 
lingly into a great riuer, andfo drowned themfelues. 

And alfo, that in Rome there wets a Senatours wife, who Cap. 27. Lokc 
when fhe heard, t/tat there were mejjhtgers fent from Ma- f®' Blandina 
xentius the tirant, to bring her vnto him, perforce, to be ra- '** ^ *"*! * 

^ » ^ ^ ' X2x^ example 

uifhed of him ; and feing tltat her husband was not of ability of conftancy 

A 2 and & fortitude. 
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and power to defend her^ flu vfed this follicy. Shee requefted 
that they wold giue her leave to /*nt on fom better apparel 6r to 
attire Iter fvlfe more decently : which being graujitcd^ and flu 
gotten into a chamber by fur felfey flu tooke a /word and per- 
ced her felfe to the hart^ rather than flu would be counted the 
Emperours whore. 

By this may be feene what might be /aid in this argument^ 
but leaning this to fome other tifne^ or to foine other better 
eUfle ; I returne to my author. 

For tlu perfons & matter, you haue heard my conieilure, 
now for tlu manner of the ccmpofition, difpofition, inuention, 
aful order of the verfe, I mufl leaiu euer)' mans fence to him- 
felfe, for that which pleafeth me, may not fancy others. But to 
fpeake my iudgement, the inuention, tlu argument, and the 
difpofition, is not common, nor (that I know) euer handled of 
any man before in this order. For the compofition and order 
of the verfe: Although liee flye not alofte with the winges of 
Aftrophell. nor dare to compare with the Arcadian flup- 
heard, or any way matcli with the dainetie Fayry Queene; 
yet fhall you find his wordes and phrafes, neither Tryuiall nor 
abfurd, but all tlu whole worke,for the verfe, pleafant, with- 
otit hardneffe, fmooth ivithout any roughneffe, fweete without 
tedioufneffe, eafu to be vnderflood, without Itarrifh abfurdi- 
ty : yeelding a gratious harmony euery wlure, to the delight 
of the Reader. 

I haue chriflened it by tlu name of VVilloby his Auifa : 
becaufe I fuppofe it was his doing, being written with his owne 
hand. How lu will like my bouldnes, both in tlu publifhing, 
and naming of it, I know not. For the incouraging and help- 
ing of maides and iviues to Iiolde an lumeft and conflant courfe 
againft all vnhoneft and lewd temptations, I haue doone 
that I haue doone. I haue not added nor detracted any thing 

from 
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from tkeworke Ufelfe, but haue let it pajfft tuilhout altering a- 
ny thing : Onely in tlie end J haue added to fill vp fame voyd 
paper certaine fragrnentes and ditties, as a rc/olution of a chajl 
and conjlant vii/e, to tlie tune of Fortune, and the praife of a 
contented mind, xvhich I found wrapped altogether with this, 
and therefore knew not whetiter it did any way belong vnto 
this or not. 

Thus leaning to trouble yottr patience loithfarder delates, I 
commit you to tlie good gouernment of Gods fpirit. From 
my chamber in Oxford tltisfirfl of O^ober. 

Hadrian Dorrell. 





Abell Emet in commendation of 
Willobies Auifa. 

T~lC? Withby, you worlky Dames yeeld -uiortky frayfo, 

Who/e Jiluer pyfe fo fweetly founds yourjlrattge dtlayes, 
Whofe loftyjlyle, with golden winges remountes your fame. 
The glory of your Princely fex, t/tefpotles name: 
O happy wench, whofojhe be if any be. 
That thus deferud thus to be praifd by Willobie. 
Shall I beleeue, I muji beleeue, fuch one there is. 
Well hajl thmi f aid, long maijl thou Jay, fuch on[e] there is: 
If one there be, I can beleeue there are no more. 
This wicked age, this finfull tyme breeds nofuchflore: 
Suchfiluer myntes, fuch golden mines who could refufef 
Such offers made and not receu'd, I greatly mufe. 
Such deepe deceit in frendly fhewes, fuch tempting fittes. 
To fhll withfland, doth paffe the reach ofwomens wittes: 
You Country maides, Pean nimphes reioyfe andfing, 
To fee from you a chafl, a new Diana fpring : 
At whofe report you mufi notfrett, you may notfrowne. 
But rather flriue by due defertfor like renowne. 
Her conjlant faith in hot affaye hath wonne the game, 
Whofe praife fhall Hue, whenfhe is dead with lofting fame. 
If my conceit from flrangers mouth may credit get, 
A brauer Theame, more fweetly pend, was neuer yet. 

Abell Emet. 



In praife of Willobie his Auifa, Hex- 

ameton to the Author. 

IN Lauine Land though Liuie boft, 
There liaih beenefeene a Conftant dame: 
Tlwugh Rome lament thatjhe hath loft 
The Gareland of her rarejl/ame. 

Yet now wefee^ that fiere is founds 
As great a Faith in Englifh ground. 

Though Collatine haiu deerely bought^ 

To high renownCy a lofting life, 

And found f tliat mojl in vaine haue fought. 

To haue a Faire, and Conftant wife, 

Yet Tarquyne plucht his gliflering gra/e, 
And Shake-fpesLve, paints poore Lucreece rape. 

Though Snfan Jhine in faithfuU praife, 
As tTvitickling starres in Chriflall skie, 
Penelop'syJi/«^ though Greekes do raife. 
Of faithful! wiues to make vp three. 

To thinke the Truth, and fay no leffe. 

Our Amidifhall make a meffe. 

This number knits fofure a knot. 

Time doubles, that flu fhall adde fio more, 

Vnconftant Nature fiath begot, 

Cy Fleeting ¥€€xnts,fuch fickle flore. 

Two thoufand yeares, haue fcarcely feene. 

Such as the worfl of tkefe lioue beene. 

Tlun 
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The birdc that doth rcfemblc right. 
The Turtles faith in conftant loue, 
The faith that firft her promife plight ; 
No change, nor chance could once remoue : 
This haue I tri'd ; This dare I truft, 
And fing the truth, I will, I muft. 

Afflifted Sufans fpotleffe thought, 
Intif 'd by luft to finfull crime, 
To lading fame her name hath brought, 
Whofe praife incounters endlcfle time : 

I fing of one whofe beauties warre. 

For trials paffe Sufannds farre. 

The wandring Grcckes renowmed mate. 
That ftill withftoodc fuch hote aflayes, 
Of raging luft whofe doubtfuU ftate. 
Sought ftrong refuge, from ftrange delayes, 
For fierce aflaults and tryals rare. 
With this my Nimph may not compare. 

Hote tryals try where Golde be pure, 
The Diamond daunts the (harpeft edge, 
Light chafTe, fierce flames may not indure, 
All quickly leape the lowly hedge, 
The obieft of my Mufe hath paft 
Both force and flame, yet ftands (he faft. 

Though Egle-eyde this bird appeare, 
Not bluflit at beames of Phoebus raies : 
Though Faulkcon wing'd to pearce the aire, 
Whofe high-pla*ft hart no feare difmaies : 
Yet fprang (he not from Egles neft, 
But Turtle- bred, loues Turtle beft. 
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At wefter fide of Albions He, 

Where Auftine pitcht his Monkifli tent, 

Where Sheapheards fing, where Mufes finite, 

The graces met with one confent, 

To fi^me each one in fiindry parte, 
Some cunning worke to (hew their arte. 

Firft Venus fram'd a luring eye, 
A fweete afpefl, and comly grace ; 
There did the Rofe and Lillie lie, 
That brauely deckt a finiling face, 

Here Cupids mother bent her wil. 

In this to (hew her vtmoft skill. 

Then Pallas gaue a reaching head, 
With deepe conceites, and pafsing wit, 
A fetled mind, not fancie-led. 
Abhorring Cupids frantique fit, 

With modeft lookes, and blu(hing cheekes, 

A filed tongue which none miflikes. 

Diafui deckt the remnant partes, 
With fewture braue, that nothing lacke, 
A quiuer full of pearcing Darts, 
She gaue her hanging at her backe ; 

And in her hand a Golden (haft, 

To conquer Cupids creeping craft. 

This done they come to take the view. 
Of nouell worke, of pereleflTe frame ; 
Amongft them three, contention grew. 
But yet Diana gaue the name, 

Auifa (hall (he called be. 

The chiefe attendant dill on me. 

B 2 When 
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Beuitie with- 
oat riches, is 
as a fkire pict- 
ure without 
life. 



lealoufie 
breedes enuy t 
Both together 
breed frenzie 
yet neither of 
them both 
can preuaile 
against wan- 
dringfimde. 



A (Iraunge 
bayte. 



When luno view*d her luring grace, 

Oldc lu/io blufht to fee a new, 

She fear*d leafl I(?ue would like this face, 

And fo perhaps might play vntrew. 
They all admir'd fo fweete a fight. 
They all enuide fo rare a wight. 

When lu/io came to give her wealth, 
(Which wanting bcautie, wants her life) 
She cryde, this face ncedes not my pelffe, 
Great riches fow the feedes of ftrifc : 
I doubt not, fome Olympian power 
Will fill her lap, with Golden (hower. 

This iealous lufw faintly faid, 
As halfe mifdeeming wanton louc. 
But chad Diana tooke the maide. 
Such new-bred qualmcs quite to rcmouc : 
O iealous enuie, filthie bcafl, 
For enuie luno gauc her lead. 

In lew of Inn OS Golden parte 

Diana gaue her double grace ; 

A chad defirc, a conftant heart, 

Difdaine of loue in fawning face, 

A face, and eye, that fhould intice 
A fmile, that fhould deceive the wife. 



A fober tongue that fhould allure. 
And draw great numbers to the fieldc ; 
A flintie hart, that fhould indure 
All fierce affaults, and neuer yeelde. 

And fceming oft as though (he would ; 

Yet fardeft off when that fhe fliould. 



Can 
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Can filthy finke yeelde holfome aire, 

Or vertuc from a vice proceede ? 

Can enuious hart, or iealous feare 

Rcpell the things that are decreed ? 
By enuie though (he loft her thrift, 
She got by grace a better gift. 

Not farre from thence there lyes a vale, 

A rofie vale in pleafant plaine ; 

The Nimphes frequent this happie dale, 

Olde Helicon reuiues againe ; 

Here Mufes fing, here Satyres play, 
Here mirth refounds both night and day. 

At Eaft of this, a Caftle ftands, 
By auncient fheepheards built of olde. 
And lately was in fheepheards hands, 
Though now by brothers bought and folde, 

At weft fide fprings a Chriftall well ; 

There doth this chaft Aui/a dwell. 

And there ftie dwels in publique eye. 
Shut vp from none that lift to fee ; 
She anfwercs all that lift to try. 
Both high and low of each degree : 

But few that come, but feele her dart, 
And try her well ere they depart. 

They try*d her hard in hope to gaine, 
Her milde behauiour breeds their hope, 
Their hope affures them to obtaine, 
Till hauing runne their witleffe fcope ; 
They find their vice by vertue croft. 
Their foolifli words, and labour loft. 



This 
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This ftrange cffc6l, that all fliould crauc, 
Yet none obtaine their wrong defire, 
A fecret gift, that nature gaue, 
To feele the froft, amidd the fire : 

Blame not this Dians Nimphe too much, 
Sith God by nature made her thus. 

Let all the graces now be glad, 

That fram'd a grace that pad them all, 

Let lupw be no longer fad ; 

Her wanton loue hatli had a fall ; 

Ten yeares haue tryde this condant dame, 
And yet (he holds a fpotles fame. 

Along this plaine there lyes a downe, 
Where fheepheards feed their frisking flocke ; 
Her Sire the Maior of the towne, 
A louely fhout of auncient (lockc. 

Full twentie yeares (he liued a maide. 
And neuer was by man betrayde. 

At length by lunos great requcft, 
Diana loth, yet gaue her Icaue, 
Of flowring yeares, to fpend the reft 
A good gift. In wed-lockc band ; but yet recciue, 

Quod (he, this gift ; Thou virgin pure, 
Chaji wife in wed-locke Jlialt indurc, 

O happie man that (hall enioy 

A blefsing of fo rare a price ; 

That frees the hart from fuch annoy ; 

As often doth torment the wife, 
A louing wife vnto her deaths 
With f till affurance of lur faith. 
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When flying fame began to tell, 
How beauties wonder was retumd, 
From countrie hils, in towne to dwell, 
With fpecial gifts and grace adomd, 

Of futors (lore there might you fee ; 

And fome were men, of high degree. 

But wifdom wild her chufe her mate. 

If that fhe lou*d a happy life, 

That might be equall to her ftate, 

To crop the fprigges of future ftrife ; 

Where rich in grace, wher found in health. 
Mod men do wed, but for the wealth. 

Though iealous luno had denyde 
This happy wench, great (lore of pelffe : 
Yet is fhe now in wedlocke tyde, 
To one that loues her as himfelfe, 

So thus they Hue, and thus they loue ; 

And God doth bleflfe them from aboue. 

This rare feene bird, this Phoenix fage 

Yeelds matter to my drowfie pen. 

The mirror of this fmneful age, 

That giues vs beafts in fhapes of men, 
Such beafts as (lill continue fmne, 
WTiere age doth leaue, there youths begin. 

Our Englifh foile, to Sodoms fmke 
ExcefTiue fmne transformd of late, 
Of foule deceite the lothfome linke. 
Hath wome all faith cleane out of date. 

The g^eateft finnes mongd greated fort, 

Are counted now but for a fport. 

Old 
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Old Afues grandame is reftor*d ; 
2.chro. 15.16. ^^^ grouie Caues are new refinde : 

The monfter Idoll is ador'd 
By luftie dames of Macha's kindc : 

They may not let this worfliip fall, 
Although they leefe their honours all. 

Our Moab Cozbies caft no feare, 
Numer. 25. 6. To let in view of euery eye, 

Their gaineleffe games they holde fo deere, 
They follow mud, although they dye. 

For why ? the fword that Phineas wore, 
Is broken now, and cuts no more. 

My tender Mufe, that neuer try'd 
Her ioynted wings till prefent time. 
At firft the pereleffe bird efpycd, 
That mounts aloft, deuoide of crime : 
Though high (he fore, yet will I trie, 
Where I her paffage can difcry. 

Her high conccites, her conftant mindc ; 

Her fober talke, her ftout denies ; 

Her chad aduife, here (hall you find ; 

Her fierce aflaults, her milde replies, 

Her daily fight with great and fmall, 
Yet conftant vertue conquers all. 

The firft that faies to plucke the Rofe, 
That fcarce appeared without the bud. 
With Gorgeous fhewes of Golden glofe. 
To fow the feeds that were not good : 
Suppofe it were fome noble man 
That tride her thus, and thus began. 



The 
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The firft triall of A vis a, before 
ftie was married, by a Noble man : vnder 
wkich is reprefented a warning to all young maids 
of euery degree, that they beware of the allu- 
ring intifements of great 
men. 




Cant. II. 

Ow is the time, 

if thou be wife, 
Thou happie maide, 

if thou canfl fee. 
Thy happiefl time, 

take good aduife. 
Good fortune laughs, 

be rulde by me : 
Be rulde by me, 

and her's my faith. 
No Golde (hall want thee till thy death. 

Thou knoweft my power, thou feeft my might, 
Thou knoweft I can malntaihe thee well, 
And hclpe thy friends vnto their right ; 
Thou Ihalt with me for euer dwell. 

My fecret friend thou Ihalt remaine. 
And all (hall tume to thy great gaine. 

Thou feeft thy parents meane eftate, 
That batres the hope of better chance ; 
And if thou proue not wife too late, 
Thou maift Uiy felfe, and thine aduance : 
' Repulfe not fondly this good hap, 
That now lies offred in thy lap. 

C ^ 
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Abandon feare that bars confent, 
Repel the fhame that feares a blot, 
Let wifdome way what faith is ment, 
That all may praife thy happie lot ; 

Thinke not I feeke thy Hues difgracc ; 

For thou (halt haue a Ladies place. 

Thou art the firft my fancie chofe, 

I know my friends will like it well : 

This friendly fault to none difclofe, 

And what thou thinkd, blufh not to tell, 

Thou feed my loue, thou know'ft my mind, 
Now let me feele, what grace I find. 

Cant. II L 

AVISA. '\/'Our Honours place, your riper yeares, 

X Might better frame fome grauer talkes : 
Midfl funnie rayes, this cloud appeares ; 
Sweet Rofes grow on prickly (lalkes : 
If I conceiue, what you requeft. 
You aime at that I mofl deted. 

My tender age that wants aduice, 

And craues the aide of fager guides, 

Should rather learne for to be wife, 

To ftay my fteps from flipperie Aides ; 
Then thus to fucke, then thus to taft 
The poys'ned fap, that kils at laft. 

I wonder what your wifdome ment, 
Thus to aflault a filly maide : 
Some fimple wench, might chance confent. 
By falfe refembling fliewes betraide : 
I haue by grace a natiue (hield, 
* To lewd aflaults that cannot yeeld. 

I 

26 



his Auifa, 6 

I am too bafe to be your wife, 
You choofe me for your fecret frend ; 
That is to lead a filthy life, 
Whereon attends a fearefuU end : 

Though I be poore, I tell you plaine, 

To be your whore, I flat difdaine. 

Your high eftate, your filuer fhrines, 

Repleate with wind and filthy ftinke ; 

Your glittering gifts, your golden mynes. 

May force fome fooles perhaps to fhrinke : 
But I haue learnd that fweeteft bayt, 
Oft (hrowds the hooke of mod defayt. 

What great good hap, what happie time, 

Your proffer brings, let yeelding maids 

Of former age, which thought to clime 

To higheft tops of earthly aids, 

Come backe a while, and let them tell, 
Where wicked Hues haue ended well. 

Sliores wife, a Princes fecret frend, 
Faire Rofomondy a Kings delight : 
Yet both haue found a gaftly end, 
And fortunes friends, felt fortunes fpight : 

What greater ioyes, could fancie frame. 

Yet now we fee, their lafting fliame. 

If princely pallace haue no power, 
To fliade the (hame of fecret fmne. 
If blacke reproch fuch names deuoure. 
What gaine, or glory can they winne. 

That tracing trails of (hamelefle trade, 

A hate of God, and man are made ? 

C 2 This 



Willobie 

This onely vertue muft aduaunce 
My meane eftate to ioyfuU bliffe : 
For (he that fwaies dame vertues launce, 
Of happie (late can neuer miffe, 

But they that hope to gaine by vice. 
Shall furely prouc too late vnwife. 

The roote of woe is fond defire, 
That neuer feeles her fclfe content : 
But wanton wingfd will needes afpire, 
To finde the thing, (he may lament, 
A courtly (late, a Ladies place, 
My former life will quite deface. 

Such (Irange conceites may hap preuaile, 
With fuch as loue fuch (Irong defayts, 
But I am taught fuch qualmes to quaile. 
And (lee fuch fweete alluring bayts, 

The witle(re Flie playes with the dame, 
Till (he be fcorched with the fame. 

You long to know what grace you (ind, 
In me, perchance, more then you would, 
Except you quickly change your mind, 
I (ind in you, le(re then I (hould, 
Mouc this no more, vfe no reply, 
rie keepe mine honour till I die. 

Cant. I III. 

NOB. A Las, good foule, and will yee fo } 

-Zjl You will be chad Dianas mate ; 
Till time hauc woue the web of woe. 
Then to repent wil be too late, 

You (hew your felfe fo foole-precife. 
That I can hardly thinke you wife. 
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You fprang belike from Noble ftocke, 

That (land fo much vpon your fame, 

You hope to ftay vpon the rocke, 

That will preferue a faultleffe name, 

But while you hunt for needeleffe praife, 
You loofe the Prime of fweeteft daies. 

A merry time, when countrie maides 
Shall (land (forfooth) vpon their garde ; 
And dare controll the Courtiers deedes, 
At honours gate that watch and warde ; 

When Milkemaids fhal their pleafures flie, 

And on their credits muft relie. 

Ah filly wench, take not a pride, 
Though thou my raging fancie moue, 
Thy betters far, if they were try'd. 
Would faine accept my proffered loue ; 

Twas for thy good, if thou hadd wift. 

For I may haue whome ere I lift. 

But here thy folly may appeare. 

Art thou precifer then a Queene : 

Queenc loane of Naples did not feare, 

To quite mens loue, with loue againe : 
And Meffalina, t'is no newes. 
Was dayly feene to haunt the ftewes. 

And Cleopatra, prince of Nile, 

With more then one was wont to play : 

And yet (he keepes her glorious ftilc, 

And fame that neuer (hall decaie. 

What need'ft thou then to feare of ftiame. 
When Queenes and Nobles vfe the fame ? 

C 3 Necdes 



Cornelius A- 
grippa. 
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Cant. V. 

AVISA. XT Eeds mud the flieepe ftrake all awrie, 

1 ^ Whofe flieepheards wander from their way : 
Needes muft the fickly patients die, 
Whofe Doftor feekes his Hues decay : 

Needs muft the people well be taught, 
Whofe chiefeft leaders all are naught. 

Such lawleffe guides Gods people found, 
When Moab maides allur'd their fall ; 
They fought no falue to cure this wound, 
Till God commaunds, to hange them all ; 
For wicked life, a fliamefull end 
To wretched men, the Lord doth fend. 

Was earth confumde with wreakful waues ? 
Did Sodom bume and after fmke ? 
What fmne is that, which vengeance craues, 
If wicked luft no fmne we thinke ? 

blind conceites ! O filthy breath ! 
That drawes vs headlong to our death. 

If death be due to euery fmne, 

How can I then be too precife ? 

Where pleafures end, if paine beginne. 

What neede haue we, then to be wife ? 
They weaue indeed the web of woe, 
That from the Lord doe yeeld to goe. 

I will remember whence I came, 
I hunt not for this worldly praife, 
I long to keepe a blamelefTe fame, 
And conftant hart gainft hard aflaies : 
If this be folly, want of skill, 

1 will remaine thus foolifh ftilL 



The 
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The blindfold rage of Heathen Queenes, 
Or rather queanes that know not God, 
Gods heauie iudgements tried fince, 
And felt the waight of angry rod ; 

God faue me from that Sodomes crie, 

Whofe deadly fting (hall neuer die. 

Cant. VI. 

FOrgiue me wench, I did miftake, NOB. 

I little thought that you could preach, 
All worldly ioyes, you muft forfake : 
For fo your great Diuines doe teach. 
But yet beware, be not too bold, 
A yongling Saint, a Deuill old. 

Well wanton well, thou are but yong. 
This is the error of thy youth, 
Thou wilt repent this faith ere long, 
And fee too late (perhaps) the truth ; 

And they that feeme fo pure at firft. 

Are often found in proofe the worft. 

Thy youth and beautie will not laft. 
For ficknes one, the other age 
May captiue take, when both are pad, 
You may haue leafure to be fage. 

The time will come, if thefe retire. 

The worft will fcome that I defire. 

Of chaft renowme, you feeke the praife, 
You build your hope aboue the ayre. 
When wonders laft not twentie daies, 
What need you rufticke rumors feare ? 

Efteeme not words aboue thy wealth. 

Which muft procure thy credits health. 

And 



31 



WUlobie 

And yet in truth I cannot fee, 
From whence fuch g^eat difcredit growes, 
To Hue in fpight of euery eye, 
And fwim in Alices, and braued (hewes, 
To take the choife of daintieft meate, 
And fee thy betters (land and waitc. 

Thefe graue refpefts breede pleafurcs bane, 
Thy youthly yeares for ioyes craue, 
And fading credit hath his wane, 
That none to thee doth fhine fo braue : 
That fmokie fame which likes thee bed. 
The wifeft haue efteemed leaft. 

Cant. VI I. 

AVISA, \^/^'' "^^ ^ ^^^' ^^y Chrift commends, 

V V To louing mates the Serpents wit. 
That (lops his eares, and fo defends 
His hart, from luring founds vnfit, 
If you your madnes dill bewraye, 
rie (lop my eares, or goe my way. 

Vliffes wife, yet dar*d not (lay 

The tifmg found of Syrens fong : 

What fancie then doth me betray, 

That thinke my felfe, fo wife and (Irong ; 

That dare to heare, what you dare fpeake, 
And hope for (Irength, when you be weake ? 

My wifdome is the lining Lord, 
That giues me grace which nature wants. 
That holds my feate from waies abhord. 
And in my hart good motions plants : 
With him I dare to bide the field, 
Striue while you lid, I cannot yeeld. 



Fond 
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Fond fauour failes, the time will paffe, 
All earthly pleafures haue their end, 
We fee not that, which fometime was, 
Nor that which future times will fend : 
You fay the truth, remember this, 
And then confeffe, you ftray amiflfe. 

The fhorter time, the greater care, 
Are pleafures vaine ? the leffe delight. 
Are daungers nye ? why then beware^ 
From bafe affeftions take your flight, 
Thinke God a reckning will require, 
And ftriue to quaile this bad dedre. 

To fwim in filkes, and braue aray. 
Is that you thinke which women loue. 
That leads poofe maides fo oft aftray. 
That are not garded from aboue ? 

But this I know, that know not all. 
Such wicked pride, will haue a fall 

Cant. VII L 




A Las the feare, alas the fall. 
And what's the fall, that you fo feare ? 
To tofle good fortunes golden ball. 
And gaine the goale I prize fo deare, 

I doubt lead thefe your needleffe feares. 
Will bar good hap, from witleffe yeares. 

D Thy 
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Thy age experience wants I fee, 

And lacking tryall art afraid, 

Lead ventring farre to credit me, 

Our fecret dealings might be wrayd ; 

What then doth not my mightie name. 
Suffice to Iheeld thy fa£l from fhame ? 

Who dares to ftirre, who dares to fpeake, 
Who dares our dealing^s to reproue ? 
Though fome fufpeft, yet none will creake, 
Or once controll thy worthy loue ; 

My might will (land for thy defence, 
And quite thee clear from great offence. 

Who fees our face, knowes not our fails. 
Though we our fport in fecret vfe, 
Thy cheekes will not bewray thy a6ls, 
But rather blufliing make excufe : 

If thou wilt yceld, here is my faith, 
rie keepe it fecret till thy death. 

To feeme as chaft, let that fuffice, 

Although indeed thou be not fo, 

Thus deale our women that are wife, 

And let thy godly Do£lors go, 

Still faine as though thou godly art, 
It is inough, who knowes thy hart ? 

Let not the idle vulgar voice, 

Of fained credit witch thee fo, 

To force thee leaue this happie choife. 

And flying pleafure liue in woe ; 
If thou refufe, affure thy mind, 
The like of this (halt neuer find 



Let 
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Cant. IX. 




LEt that word (land, let that be true, 
I doe refufe and fo doe ftill, 
God fliield me from your curfed crew, 
That thus are led by beaftly will, 

It grieues my hart, that I doe find 
In Noble bloud fo bafe a mind. 

On worldly feare, you thinke I (land, 

Or fame that may my (hame refound. 

No fir, I feare his mightie hand, 

That will both you and me confound, 
His feare it is that makes me (lay 
My wandring (leps from wicked way. 

Who dares, fay you, our fafts vnfold ? 
Eu'n he that can mightie Kings tame, 
And he that Princes hath controld, 
He dares prouide a mightie (hame, 

What fence haue you for to withdand 

His firie plagues, and heuie hand ? 

Though Sam/an queld the Lyons rage 

Though Solotnon, a mightie King, 

Yet when to finne their harts they gage, 

On both doth God confufion bring. 

How can you then his wrath auoid. 
That you and yours be not dedroied } 

D2 He 
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He fees our fafls, he viewes our deeds^ 
Although we finne in fecret place, 
A guiltie confcience alwaies bleeds : 
My faults will (hew vpon my face, 

My cheekes will blufh, when I doe fin ; 

Let all men know, when I begin. 

To feeme as chad, and not to be, 
To beare a fhew, and yet to faine. 
Is this the loue, you beare to me^ 
To damne my foule in lading paine ? 
If this the bed you haue to fay. 
Pray giue me leaue, to goe my way. 

Cant. X. 




WEU then I fee, you haue decreed. 
And this decree mud light on me : 
Vnhappie Lillie loues a weed. 
That giues no fent, that yeelds no glee, 
Thou art the fird I euer tride, 
Shall I at fird thus be denide ? 



My haplefie hap, fell much awrie. 
To fix my fancies prime delight, 
In haggard Hauke that mounts fo hie, 
That cheekes the lure, and Fawkners fight ; 
But fore you hie, or flie you low, 
Stoupe needs you mud, before you goe. 



Your 
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Your modeft fpecch is not amiffe, 
Your maidens blufh becomes you well ; 
Now will I fee how fweete you kiffe, 
And fo my purpofe farder tell ; 

Your coye lookes and trickes are vaine, 

I will no nay, and that is plaine. 

Thou muft perforce be well content, 

To let me win thee with thy will ; 

Thy chiefeft friends haue giu'n confent, 

And therefore thinke, it is not ill, 
Abandon all thy fond delay, 
And marke this well, that I (hall fay. 

My houfe, my hart, my land my life 
My credit to thy care I giue : 
And if thou lift to be a wife. 
In (hew of honeft fame to Hue ; 

rie fit thee one, (hall beare the cloke. 

And be a chimnie for the fmoake. 

But fay the word, it (hall be don, 
And what thou lift, or what thou craue, 
What fo be loft, what euer won, 
Shall nothing want, that thou wilt haue. 

Thou (halt haue all, what wilt thou more, 

Which neuer woman had before. 

Here's fortie Angels to beg^n ; 
A little pledge of great goodwill, 
To buy thee lace, to buy a pin ; 
I will be carefuU of thee ftill : 

If youth be quaild, if I be old, 

I can fupply that with my gold. 

Silkes 
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Silke gownes and veluet (halt thou haue, 
With hoods and cauls, fit for thy head ; 
Of goldfmithes worke a border braue, 
A chaine of golde ten double fpread 
And all the reft (hall anfwere this, 
My purfe (hall fee that nothing miffe. 

Two wayting maides, attendant ftill, 
Two feruing men, foure geldings preft, 
Go where you lift, ride where you will, 
No iealous thought (hal me moleft ; 

Two hundredth pounds I doe intend, 
To giue thee yearely for to fpend. 

Of this I will affurance make, 
To fome good friend, whom thou wilt chufe 
That this in truft from me (hall take. 
While thou doft Hue, vnto thy vfe ; 
A thoufand markes, to thee giue I 
And all my lewels when I die. 

This will I doe, what euer chance, 
rie (hortly fend, and fetch thee hence ; 
Thy chiefeft friends I will aduance, 
And leaue them caufe of no offence. 
For all this fame, I onely craue 
But thy good will, that let me haue. 

A modeft maide is loth to fay. 
In open words, (he doth confent, 
Till gentle force doe breake the ftay. 
Come on, mine owne, and be content, 
Poffeffe me of my loues defire, 
And let me taft that I require. 



Hand 
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Cant. XL 
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HAnd off my Lord, this will not ferue, 
Your 'wifdome wanders much awrie, 
From reafons rule thus farre to fwarue, 
rie neuer yeeld, Fie rather die, 

Except you leaue, and fo depart. 
This knife Ihall fticke within your hart 

Is this the loue, your franticke fit 

Did fo pretend in glofing fhow ? 

Are thefe your waies, is this your wit, 

To tice and force poore maidens fo ? 
You ftriue in vaine, by raging luft, 
To gaine confent, or make me truft. 

For who can truft your flattering ftile, 
Your painted words, your braue pretence, 
When you will ftriue, by trayned will 
To force confent to lewd offence. 

Then thus to yeeld by chaunted charmes, 
rie rather die within your armes. 

Your golden Angels I repell, 

Your lawleffe luft I here defie 

Thefe Angels are the pofts of hell, 

That often lead poore foules awrie, 

Shame on them all, your eyes (hall fee, 
Thefe Angels haue no power of me. 



Your 



39 



Willobu 

Your gowncs of filke, your golden chaines. 
Your men, your maides, your hundreth pounds, 
Are nothing elfe but diuelifh traines, 
That fill fond eares with tickling founds, 
A bladder full of traiterous wind, 
And fardeft off from filthy mind. 

Well, fith your meaning now is plaine, 
And luft would gfiue no longer Icauc, 
To faithleffe hart, to lie and faine, 
Which might perchance in time deceiuc, 
By lefus Chrift I doe protefl, 
rie neuer graunt that you requeft. 

Cant. XII. 




THou beggers brat, thou dunghill mate, 
Thou clownifh fpawne, thou country gill, 
My loue is tumd to wreakefull hate. 
Go hang, and keepe thy credit ftill, 

Gad where thou lift, aright or wrong, 
I hope to fee the begge, erre long. 

Was this great offer well refus'd. 
Or was this proffer all too bafe ? 
Am I fit man to be abus'd, 
With fuch difgrace, by flattering gafe ? 

On thee or thine, as I am man, 

I will reuenge this if I can. 



Thou 



40 



his Aui/a. 13 

Thou think'ft thy felfe a peareleffe peice, 
And peeuifh pride that doth poffefle 
Thy hart ; perfwades that thou art wife. 
When God doth know ther's nothing leffe, 

Twas not thy beautie that did moue 

This fond affedl, but blinded loue. 

I hope to fee fome countrie clowne, 
PofTeffor of that fleering face, 
When need fhall force thy pride come downe, 
rie laugh to fee thy foolifh cafe, 

For thou that think'ft thy felfe fo braue. 

Wilt take at laft fome paltrie knaue. 

Thou felfewill gig that doth deteft 

My faithfuU loue, looke to thy fame, 

If thou offend, I doe proteft, 

rie bring thee out to open fhame, 

For fith thou fayn'ft thy felfe fo pure, 
Looke to thy leapes that they be fure. 

I was thy friend, but now thy foe, 

Thou hadft my hart, but now my hate, 

Refufmg wealth, God fend thee woe. 

Repentance now will come too late. 

That tongue that did proteft my faith. 
Shall waile thy pride, and wifti thy death. 

E Yea 
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Cant. XIII. 




YEa fo I thought, this is the end 
Of wandring luft, refembling loue, 
Wa'ft loue or luft, that did intend 
Such friendleffe force, as you did moue } 
Though you may vaunt of happier fate, 
I am content with my eftate. 

I rather chufe a quiet mind, 
A confcience cleare from bloudy finnes. 
Then (hort delights, and therein find 
That knawing worme that neucr linnes, 
Your bitter fpeeches pleafe me more. 
Then all your wealth, and all your ftore. 

I loue to liue deuoid of crime, 

Although I begge, although I pine, 

Thefe fading ioyes for little time, 

Imbrace who lift, I here refine, 

How poore I goe, how meane I fare, 
If God be pleased, I doe not care. 

I rather beare your raging ire. 
Although you fweare reuengment deepe. 
Then yeeld for gaine to lewd defire, 
That you might laugh, when I fhould weepe. 
Your luft would like but for a fpace. 
But who could falue my foule difgracc ? 



Mine 
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Mine eares haue heard your taunting words, 

Of yeelding fooles by you betraid, 

Amongft your mates at open bords, 

Know'ft fuch a wife ? know'ft fuch a maid ? 

Then mud you laugh, then muft you winke. 
And leaue the reft for them to thinke. 

Nay yet welfare the happie life, 
That need not blufh at euery view : 
Although I be a poore mans wife, 
Yet then Fie laugh as well as you, 

Then laugh as long, as you thinke beft, 

My fa£l (hall frame you no fuch ieft. 

If I doe hap to leape afide, 

I muft not come to you for aide, 

Alas now that you be denide, 

You thinke to make me fore afraide ; 

Nay watch your worft, I doe not care, 

If I offend, pray doe not fpare. 

You were my friend, you were but duft. 
The Lord is he, whome I doe loue, 
He hath my hart, in him I truft, 
And he doth gard me from aboue, 

I waie not death, I feare not hell. 

This is enough, and fo farewell 

E2 THE 



43 




THE SECOND TEMP- 

tation of A v i s a , after her marrl- 
<^g^, by Ruffians, Royjiers, young 

Gentlemen, and luftie Cap- 

taines, which all Hiec 

quickly cuts off. 

Cant. XIIII. 



CAVEILEIRO SrJ* 



iJOme luftie wench, 
[i I like thy lookes. 
And fuch a pleafant 

lonke I loue. 
Thine eyes are like 
to bayted hookes, 
That force the huagrie 

fifh to moue, 
Where nature granteth 
fuch a face, 
I need not doubt to purchafe grace. 

I doubt not but thy inward thought. 
Doth yeeld as faft as doth thine eye ; 
A loue in me hath fancie wrought, 
Which worke you cannot well denye ; 

From loue you cannot me refrains; 

I fecke but this, loue me againe. 
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And fo thou doft, I know it well, 
I knew it by thy fide-caft glance, 
Can hart from outward looke rebell ? 
Which yeafter night I fpide by chance ; 

Thy loue (fweete hart) ftiall not be loft. 

How deare a price fo euer it coft. 

Aske what thou wilt, thou know'ft my mind. 

Appoint the place, and I will come. 

Appoint the time, and thou (halt find. 

Thou canft not fare fo well at home, 

Few words fuffice, where harts confent, 
I hope thou know'ft, and art content 

Though I a ftranger feeme as yet, 

And feldome feene, before this day, 

AfTure thy felfe that thou mayft get. 

More knackes by me, then I will fay. 
Such ftore of wealth as I will bring, 
Shall make thee leape, (hal make thee fmg. 

I muft be gone, vfe no delay, 
At fix or feuen the chance may rife, 
Old gamefters know their vantage play, 
And when t'is beft to caft the dice, 

Leaue ope your poynt, take yp your man. 

And mine fhall quickly enter than. 

Cant. XV. 
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WHat now ? what newes ? new warres in hand ? 
More trumpets blowne of fond conceites ? 
More banners fpread of follies band ? 
New Captaines coyning new deceites ? 
Ah woe is me, new campes are pla'ft, 
Whereas I thought all daungers pad. 

O wretched foule, what face haue I, 
That cannot looke, but fome mifdeame ? 
What fprite doth lurke within mine eye, 
That kcndles thoughts fo much vncleane ? 

lucklefle fewture neuer bleft, 
That fow'ft the feedes of fuch vnreft. 

What wandring fits are thefe that moue 

Your hart, ingrade with euery glance ; 

That iudge a woman (Iraight in loue, 

That welds her eye afide by chance, 

If this your hope, by fancie \iTOUght, 
You hope on that I neuer thought 

If nature giue me fuch a looke. 

Which feemes at firft vnchaft or ill, 

Yet fhall it proue no bayted hooke. 

To draw your lull to wanton will, 
My face and will doe not ag^ee, 
Which you in time (perhaps) may fee. 

If fmiling cheare and friendly words. 
If pleafant talke fuch thoughts procure, 
Yet know my hart, no will afords, 
To fcratching kites, to caft the lure. 
If milde behauior thus offend, 

1 will aflaie this fault to mend. 



You 
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You plant your hope vpon the fand, 
That build on womens words, or fmiles ; 
For when you thinke your felfe to (land 
In greateft grace, they proue but wyles, 

When fixt you thinke on fureft ground, 

Then fardeft off they will be found. 

Cant. XVI. 




YOu fpeake of loue, you talke of coft. 
Is't filthy loue your worfliip meanes } 
Affure your felfe your labor's loft ; 
Beftow your coft among your queanes. 
You left not here, nor here fhall find. 
Such mates as match your beaftly mind. 

You muft again to Coleman hedge, 
For there be fome that looke for gaine, 
They will beftow the French mans badge, 
In lew of all your coft and paine, 
But fir, it is againft my vfe, 
For gaine to make my houfe a ftewes. 

What haue you feene, what haue I doon 
That you ftiould iudge my minde fo light. 
That I fo quickly might be woon. 
Of one that came but yeafter night ? 
Of one I wift not when he came. 
Nor what he is, nor what's his name ? 



Though 
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Though face doe friendly fmile on ail 

Yet iudge me not to be fo kind, 

To come at euery Faulkners call. 

Or waue aloft with euery wind, 

And you that venter thus to try. 
Shall find how far you (hoote awry. 

And if your face might be your iudge, 
Your wannic cheekes, your (haggie lockes, 
Would rather moue my mind to grudge, 
To feare the piles, or elfe the pockes : 
Yf you be mou'd, to make amends. 
Pray keepe your knackes for other frends. 

You may be walking when you lift, 
Looke ther's the doorc, and ther s the way, 
I hope you haue your market mift. 
Your game is loft, for lacke of play, 

The point is clofc, no chance can fall. 
That enters there, or euer ftiall. 

Cant. XVII. 




GOds wo : I thinke you doe but icft. 
You cannot thus delude my hope : 

A right Caue. ^"^ ^^^ perhaps you thinke it beft, 

iciro. At firft to giue but little fcope : 

At firft affault you muft retire, 
And then be fors't to yeeld defire. 

You 
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You thinke, that I would iudge you bad. 
If you (hould yeeld at firft afTaie, 
And you may thinke me worfe then mad, 
If on[e] repulfe fend me awaie. 

You tiiinke you doe your credit wrong, 

Except you keepe your Tutors long. 

But I that know the wonted guife. 
Of fuch as Hue in fuch a place. 
Old dame experience makes me wife, 
To know your meaning by your face. 

For mod of them, that feeme fo chafl, 

Denie at firft, and take at laft. 

This painted fheth, may pleafe fome foole, 

That cannot fee the ruftie knife : 

But I haue bin too long at fchooles. 

To think you of fo pure a life. 

The time and place will not permit, 
That you can long, here fpot-leffe fit 

And therefore wench, be not fo ftrange. 
To grant me that, which others haue, 
I know that women loue to change, 
T'is but deceite, to feeme fo graue, 

I neuer haue that woman tri'd, 

Of whome as yet I was deni'd. 

Your godly zeale doth breed my truft. 
Your anger makes me hope the more ; 
For they are often found the worft. 
That of their confcience make fuch ftore, 

In vaine to blufti, or looke afide, 

A flat repulfe, I can not bide. 

F Thou 
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Cant. XVIII. 



I. Cor. 5. 



Reuela. 12. 



Ajroung 
man was ftri- 
ken blind for 
looking difli- 
ondlly ypon 
a godly wo- 
man. 

The Locren- 
fes Tfe to put 
out both the 
eyes of the a- 
dulterers. 
Thelawlulia 
in Rome put 
adulterers to 
the fword. 
The Arabians 
doe the like. 




THou wicked wretch, what dofl: not thinke 
There is a God that doth behold 
This (innefull waies, this Sodoms finke ? 
O wretched earth that art fo bold, 
To left at God, and at his word, 
Looke for his iuft reuenging fword. 

Saint Paul commands vs not to eate, 

With him that leads a wicked life ; 

Or Ihall be found to lie in waitc, 

To feeke to fpoyle his neighbours wife. 
Such wicked foules God doth forfake, 
And dings them downe to fierie lake. 

A brain-ficke youth was ftriken blind, 

That fent his greedie eye to view, 

A godly wench, with godlefTe mind. 

That paine might fpring, whence pleafures grew, 
Remember friend, forget not tliis, 
And fee you looke no more amiffe. 

O lulia flower of thy time, 
Where is thy law, where is thy word. 
That did condemne the wedlock crime, 
To prefent death, with bloudy fword ? 
The (hining of this percing edge, 
Would daunt the force of filthy rage. 



Though 
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Though fhamelefle Callets may be found ; 

That Soyle them felues in common field ; 

And can carire the whoores rebound, 

To ftraine at firft, and after yeeld : 
Yet here are none of Crefeds kind, 
In whome you fhall fuch fleeting find 

The time and place may not condemned 
The mind to vice that doth not fway, 
But they that vertue doe condemne, 
By time and place, are led aftray, 

This place doth hold on at this time, 
That will not yeeld to bloudy crime. 

You thinke that others haue poffeft 
The place that you fo lewdly craue. 
Wherein you plainely haue confeft, 
Your felfe to be a iealous knaue, 

The rofe vnbluflit hath yet no ftaine, 
Nor euer (hall, while I remaine. 

Cant. XIX. 




ME thinkes I heare a fober Fox, 
Stand preaching to the gagling Geefe ; 
And fhewes them out a painted box, 
And bids them all beware of cheefe, 

Your painted box, and goodly preach, 
I fee doth hold a foxly reach. 

F 2 Perchance 
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Perchance you be no common card, 
But loue the daintie diamonds place, 
The ten, the knaue, may be your gard, 
Yet onely you, are ftill the ace, 

Contented clofe in packe to lie. 

But open dealing you deiie. 

Well I confeiTe, I did offend, 
To rufli fo headlong to the marke ; 
Yet giue me leaue this fault to mend. 
And craue your pardon in the darke, 
Your credits fame I will not fpill, 
But come as fecret as you will. 

Nay her's my hand, my faith I giue. 
My tongue my fa£t (hall not reueale. 
To earthly creature while I Hue ; 
Becaufe you loue a fecret deale, 

And where I come, I (lill will fay, 
She would not yeeld, but faid me nay. 

So fhall your credit greater grow, 
By my report and paffing praife 
And they that fcant your name doe know, 
Your fame on hie, and hie (hall raife, 
So fhall you gaine that you deAre, 
By granting Uiat, which I require. 

To plant a fiege, and yet depart, 
Before the towne be yeelded quite, 
It kils a martiall manly hart, 
That can not brooke fuch high defpite. 
Then fay you yea, or fay you no, 
rie fcale your wals, before I ga 
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Cant. XX. 




A Fine deuice, and well contriu'd, 
Braue Golde vpon a bitter pill ; 
No maruaile well though you haue thriu'd, 
That fo can decke, that fo can dill ; 

Your quaintifh quirkes can want no mate ; 
But here I wis, you come too late. 

Its ill to hault before the lame, 
Or watch the bird that cannot fleepe, 
Your new found trickes are out of frame, 
The fox will laugh, when Afles weepe ; 

Sweare what you lift, fay what you will, 
Before you fpake, I knew your skill 

Your fecret dealing will not hold, 

To force me trie, or make me truft 

Your blind deuifes are too old. 

Your broken blade hath got the ruft. 
You need not lie, but truely fay. 
She would not yeeld to wanton play. 

Your tongue ftiall fpare to fpread my fame, 

I lift not buy too deare a found. 

Your greateft praife would breed but fhame, 

Report of me as you haue found, 

Though you be loth to blow retreat. 
This mount's too ftrong for you to get. 



The 
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The wifcft Captaine now and then, 
When that he feeles his foe too ftrong ; 
Retires betime to faue his men, 
That grow but weake, if fecge be long ; 
From this aflault you may retire, 
You (hall not reach, that you require. 

I hate to feede you with delaies. 
As others doe, that meane to yeeld. 
You fpend in vaine your ftrong aflaies, 
To win the towne, or gaine the feeld : 
No Captaine did, nor eucr fhall. 
Set ladder here, to (kale the wall. 



Cant. XXI. 




HAd I knowne this when I began. 
You would haue vfde me as you fay, 
I would haue take you napping than, 
And giue you leaue to fay me nay, 
I little thought to find you fo : 
I neuer dreamt, you would fay no. 

Such felfe like wench I neuer met, 
Great caufe haue I thus hard to craue it. 
If euer man haue had it yet, 

I 
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I fworen haue, that I will haue it. 
If thou didfl: neuer giue confent, 
I muft perforce, be then content. 

If thou wilt fweare, that thou haft knowne, 
In carnall afl, no other man : 
But onely one, and he thine owne, 
Since man and wife you firft began, 

rie leaue my fute, and fweare it trew, 
Thy like in deed I neuer knew. 



Cant. XXII. 




I Told you firft what you fhould find, 
Although you thought I did but ieft. 
And felfe afieftion made you blind. 
To feeke the thing, I moft deteft ; 

Befides his hoft, who takes the paine, 
To recken fiHl, muft count againe. 

Your rafti fwore oth you muft repent. 
You muft beware of headlong vowes ; 
Excepting him, whome free confent, 
By wedlocke words, hath made my fpoufe, 

From others yet I am ais free, 

As they this night, that boren bee. 

Well 
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WEIl giue me then a cup of wine, 
As thou art his, would thou wert mine. 




H 



Aue t'ye good lucke, tell them that gaue 
You this aduice, what fpeede you hauc. 
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The third trial ; wherein are exprefled the long 

Paffionaie, and conjiant affeSlions of the clo/e and 

wary futor, which by fignes, by fighes, by letters, by pri- 

w« mejfengers, by Jewels, Rmgs, Golde, ditiers gifts, and by 

a long continued courfe of courtefie, at length pre- 

uaileth with many both maides and wiues, if they be not 

garded wounderfully with a better fpirite 

then their owne, which all are here 

finely daunted, and initdly o- 

u«T throwne, bjr the codIUdI 

lunfirerei, and ehtdl 

replia of An:(«. 

Cant. XXI II. 




^ S flaming flakes 
too clofely pent. 
With fmothering fmoke, 

in narrow vault, 
Each hole doth trie, 

to get a vent, 
And force by forces, 

fierce aflault, 
With ratling rage, 
doth rumbling rau^ 
Till flame and fmoke free palTage haue. 
G 




Willobie 

So I (my dcare) haue fmothcred long, 
Within my hart a fparkling flame, 
Whofe rcbell rage is grown fo ftrong, 
That hope is pad to quell the fame, 

Except the (lone, that drake the fire, 

With water quench this hote defire. 

The glauncing fpeare, that made the wound, 

Which ranckling thus, hath bred my paine, 

Muft pearcing Aide with frefh rebound, 

And wound, with wound, rccure againe. 
That flooting eye that pearft my hart, 
Muft yceld to falue my curelclTe fmart. 

I ftriu'd, but ftriu'd againft the ftreame, 

To daunt the qualmcs of fond defire, 

The more their courfc I did reftraine. 

More ftrong and ftrong they did retire. 

Bare need doth force me now to runne, 
To feeke my helpe, where hurt begunne. 

Thy prefent ftate wants prefent aid, 
A quicke redrcflc my gricfe requires. 
Let not the meanes be long dclaid. 
That yeelds vs both our harts defires, 

If you will eafe my penfiue hart, 

rie find a falue to heale your fmart. 

I am no common gameling mate, 
That lift to bowle in euery plaine, 
But (wench) confider both our ftate, 
The time is now, for both to gainc. 

From daungerous bands I fet you free. 

If you wil yceld to comfort mee. 

Your 
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Cant. XXIIII. 




YOur fierie flame, your fecret fmart, 
That inward frets with pining griefe, 
Your hollow fighes, your heuie hart, 
Methinks might quickly find reliefe, 

If once the certaine caufe were knowne, 
From whence thefe hard effefls haue growne. 

It little boots to (hew your fore, 
To her that wants all Philickes skill. 
But tell it them, that haue in (lore. 
Such oyles as creeping cankers kill, 

I would be glad, to doe my beft, 

If I had skill, to giue you reft. 

Take heede, let not your griefe remaine. 

Till helpes doe faile, and hope be paft. 

For fuch as firft refused fome paine, 

A double paine haue felt at laft, 

A little fparke, not quencht be time, 
To hideous flames will quickly clime. 

If godly forrow for your fm, 
Be chiefeft caufe, why you lament, 
If giltie confcience doe begin, 
To draw you truely to repent, 

A loyfull end muft needs redound. 

To happie griefe fo feldome found. 

G 2 To 
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To ftriue all wicked lufts to quell. 
Which often fort to doleful! end, 
I ioye to heare you meane fo well, 
And what you want, the Lord will fend : 
But if you yeeld to wanton will, 
God will depart, and leaue you ftill. 

Your pleafant aide with fweete fupply, 
My prefent flate, that might amend, 
If honeft loue be ment thereby, 
I fhall be glad of fuch a frend. 
But if you loue, as I fufpect, 
Your loue and you, I both reieft 

Cant. XXV. 





Si«> 



D. B. A Frenchman. 




WHat you fufpefl, I cannot tell, 
What I doe meane, you may percciue, 
My workes fhall (hew, I wifli you well, 
If well ment loue you lift rccciue, 

I haue beene long in fecret mind, 
And would be ftill your fecret frind. 

My loue (hould breed you no difgrace. 
None (hould perceiue our fecret plaie, 
We would obferue both time and place. 
That none our dealings (hould bcwraie, 
Be it my fortune, or my fault, 
Loue makes me venter this aflfault. 



You 
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You miftreffe of my doubtful! chance, 
You Prince of this my foules defire, 
That lulls my fancie in a trance, 
The marke whereto my hopes afpire, 

You fee the fore, whence fprings my griefe, 

You weld the fteme of my reliefe. 

The graueft men of former time, 
That liu'd with fame, and happie life, 
Haue thought it none, or pettie crime. 
To loue a friend befides their wife. 

Then fith my wife you can not be, 

As deareft friend accompt of me. 

You talke of Anne, and who doth Hue, 
Whofe dayly fteps Aide not awrie ? 
But too precife, doth deadly grieue, 
The hart that yeelds not yet to die. 

When age drawes on, and youth is part, 

Then let vs thinke of this at lafl. 

The Lord did loue King Dauid well, 
Although he had more wiues then one : 
King Solomon that did excell, 
For wealth and wit, yet he alone, 

A thoufand wiues and friends poffeft, 

Yet did he thriue, yet was he bleft. 

Cant. XXVI. 




O 
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OMightie Lord, that guides the Spheare ; 
Defend me by thy mightie will, 
From iufl rcproch, from fhame and feare. 
Of fuch as feeke my foule to fpill, 

Let not their counfell (Lord) preuaile. 
To force my hart to yceld or quaile. 

How frames it with your fober lookes, 

To fhroud fuch bent of lewd conceites, 

What hope hath pla'ft me in your bookes, 

That files me fit, for fuch deccites ? 

I hope that time hath made you fee, 

No caufe that breeds thcfe thoughts in mec. 

Your feruent loue is filthy luft, 
And therefore leaue to talke of loue, 
Your truth is treafon vnder truft, 
A Kite in (hape of hurtleffe Doue, 

You offer more then friendfhip wold. 

To giue vs brafle in deed of gold. 

Such fecret friends to open foes, 
Do often change with euery wind, 
Such wandring fits, where follie groes, 
Are certaine fignes of wauering mind, 

A fawning face, and faithleffe hart, 

In fecret loue, breeds open fmart. 

No finne to breake the wedlocke faith ? 

No finne to fwim in Sodomes finke ? 

O finne the feed and fting of death I 

O finnefull wretch that fo doth think ! 

Your graueft men with all their fchooles, 
That taught you thus, were heathe fooles. 

Your 
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Your lewd examples will not feme, 

To frame a vertue from a vice, 

When Dauid and his Sonne did fwerue. 

From lawfull rule, though both were wife. 
Yet both were plagu'd, as you may fee. 
With mightie plagues of each degree. 

Cant. XXVII 




FRom whence proceedes this fodaine change ? 
From whence this quainte and coye fpeech ? 
Where did you leame to looke fo ftrange ? 
What Doflor taught you thus to preach } 
Into my harte it cannot fmke. 
That you doe fpeake, as you doe thinke. 

Your fmiling face, and glauncing eye, 
(That promife grace, and not defpite) 
With thefe your words doe not agree, 
That feeme to fhun your chiefe delight, 
But giue me leaue, I thinke it dill. 
Your words doe wander from your will. 

Of women now the greateft part, 

Whofe place and age doe fo require. 

Do chufe a friend, whofe faithfuU hart, 

May quench the flame of fecret fire. 
Now if your liking be not pla'ft, 
I know you will chufe one at lafi 



Then 
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Then chufing one, let me be he, 

If fo our hidden fancies frame, 

Becaufe you are the onely fhe, 

That firft inragd my fancies flame. 

If firft you graunt me this good will, 
My hart is yours, and (hall be ftill. 

I haue a Farme that fell of late, 
Woorth fortie pounds, at yearely rent. 
That will I giue to mend your ftate. 
And proue my loue is truely ment. 
Let not my fute be flat denide, 
And what you want, (hall be fupplide. 

Our long acquaintance makes me bold ; 
To (hew my greife, to eafe my mind, 
For new found friends, change not the old, 
The like perhaps you (hall not find, 

Be not too ra(h, take good aduice ; 

Your hap is good, if you be wife. 

Cant. XXVIII. 




MY hap is hard, and ouer bad. 
To be mifdecmd of euery man ; 
That thinke me quickly to be had, 
That fee me pleafant now and than : 
Yet would I not be much a grciu'd. 
If you alone were thus deceiu'd. 
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But you alone are not deceiu'd, 
With tifing ba>'tes of pleafant view, 
But many others haue belieu'd, 
And tride the fame, as well as you, 

But they repent their folly part. 

And fo will you, I hope at laft. 

You feeme, as though you lately came 
From London, from fome bawdie fell, 
Where you haue met fome wanton dame, 
That knowes the trickes of whoores fo well, 

Know you fome wiues, vfe more then one ? 

Go backe to them, for here are none. 

For here are none, that lift to chufe, 

A nouell chance, where old remaine, 

My choice is part, and I refufe, 

While this doth laft, to chufe againe, 
While one doth Hue, I will no more. 
Although I begge from dore to dore. 

Beftow your farmes among your frinds, 
Your fortie pounds can not prouoke. 
The fetled hart, whom vertue binds, 
To truft the traines of hidden hooke, 

The labor's loft that you indure. 

To gorged Hauke, to caft the lure. 

If luft had led me to the fpoyle. 
And wicked will, to wanton change, 
Your betters that haue had the foyle. 
Had caus'd me long ere this to range, 

But they haue left, for they did fee. 

How far they were miftake of mee. 

H Miftake 
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Cant. XXIX 




MIftake indeed, if this be true, 
If youth can yeeld to fauours foe ; 
If wifdome fpring, where fancie grew ; 
But fure I thinke it is not fo : 

Let faithfull meaning purchafe truft, 
That likes for loue, and not for luft. 

Although you fweare, you will not yeeld, 
Although my death you fliould intend. 
Yet will I not forfake the field. 
But ftill remaine your conftant frend, 

Say what you lift, flie where you will, 

I am your thrall, to faue or fpill. 

You may command me out of fight. 
As one that (hall no fauour find, 
But though my body take his flight, 
Yet (hall my hart remaine behind. 

That (hall your guilty confcience tell, 

You haue not vs'd his mafter well. 

His mafters loue he (hall repeate, 

And watch his turne to purchafe grace, 

His fecret eye (hall lie in waite ; 

Where any other gaine the place : 
When we ech others can not fee, 
My hart (hall make you thinke of mee. 

To 
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To force a fancie, where is none, 
T*is but in vaine, it will not hold, 
But where it growes it felfe alone, 
A little fauour makes it bold. 

Till fancie frame your free confent, 
I muft perforce, be needs content. 

Though I depart with heauie cheare, 
As hauing loft, or left my hart, 
With one whofe loue, I held too deare. 
That now can fmile, when others fmart, 
Yet let your prifoner mercy fee, 
Leaft you in time a prifoner bee. 

Cant. XXX. 




IT makes me fmile to fee the bent, 
Of wandring minds with folly fed. 
How fine they faine, how faire they paint. 
To bring a louing foole to bed ; 

They will be dead, except they haue. 
What fo (forfooth) their fancie craue. 

If you did feeke, as you pretend. 

Not friendleffe luft, but friendly loue, 

Your tongue and fpeeches would not lend, 

Such lawleiTe a6lions, fo to moue, 

But you can wake, although you winke, 
And fweare the thing, you neuer thinke. 

H 2 To 
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Catullus. 7um 
utm nulla tiro 
iuranHfctmi" 
nacrtdat. 
Nulla viri 
fperd^fermo' 
na eftefideles. 
Qui dum alt' 
fuid cupiens 
animus pragt- 
Jtit apifci, NU 
metu unt iura^ 
re, nihil prO' 
mitterepar^ 
cunt, 

Sidfimulae 
cupida mentis 
fatiata libido 
efl, Dida nihil 
niituire, nihil 
periuria cw 
rant. 



To wauering men that fpeake fo faire, 

Let women neuer credit giue, 

Although they weepe, although they fware, 

Such fained (hewes, let none belieue ; 

For they that thinke their words be true, 
Shall foone their haftie credit rue. 

When ventring luft doth make them dare, 
The fimple wenches to betray, 
For prefent time they take no care, 
What they doe fweare, nor what they fay. 
But hauiug once obtaind the lot, 
Their words and othcs are all forgot 

Let rouing Prince from Troyes facke, 
Whofe fauning fram'd Queene Didos fall, 
Teach women wit, that wifdome lackc, 
Miftruft the mod, beware of all. 

When felfewill rules, where reafon fate, 
Fond women oft repent too late. 



Combat be- 
tweene reaio 
and appetite. 
No conflant 
loue where 
▼nconflant 
affedUont 
rale. 

That loue on- 
ly conftant 
that is groun- 
ded on vcrtuc 



The wandring paflions of the mind ; 
Where conflant vertue bares no fway, 
Such franticke fickle chaunges find, 
That reafon knowes nor where to (lay, 
How boaft you then of conftant loue. 
Where luft all vertue doth rcmoue ? 



D. B 
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D. B Being fomewhat grieued 

with this aunfwere^ after long 

abfence and filence, at length 
writeth, as foUoweth. 



CANT. XXXI. 





D.B. ToAVISAmore 
pittie. 




Here is a cole tJtat bumes the more^ 
The more ye cajl colde water neare^ 
Like humor feedes my fecret fore, 
Not quenchty but fed by cold difpaire^ 

The more I feele^ that you difdaine^ 

The f after doth my loue remaine. 

In Greece they find a burning foile^ 

Thatfutnes in nature like the fame, 

Colde water makes tJte hotter broyle^ 

The greater froflf the greater flames 
So frames it with my loue or lofl. 
That fiercely fries amidfl thefrofl 

My hart inflam'd with queiuhleffe lieate. 
Doth fretting fume infecretfire, 
Thefe lullifh torments are the meate^ 
T/Mt day ly f cede this vaine defire: 

Thus fhall I grone in gafily grief e, 

Till you by mercy fend relief e. 



Canol cole 
found in ma- 
ny places of 
England. 
Nympaus locus 
Leonicus deVa^ 
rta Hiftor,foi. 
28. 

By the Ionian 
Sea there is a 
place that 
bumes conti- 
nually,iuid 
the more wa- 
ter is cail into 
it, the more it 
flames. 



You 
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Yaufirjt inflamed my brimjlofu i/tought. 
Your faining favour witcht mine eye, 
O bickleffe eye, tJiat thus tiajl brought. 
Thy maJUrs luirt tojlrey awrye. 

Now blame your fdfe, if I offend, 
The Iturtyou made, you mujl amend. 

With thefe my lines I fend a Ring, 
Leaflyou might thinkeyou were forgot, 
Tlu pofu meatus a pre tie thing. 
That bids you, Do but dally not, 

Do fo fweete liart, and doe not flay. 
For daungers grow from fond delay. 

Fiue winters Frojls hauefay'd to quell 
T/ufe flaming fits of fir me defire, 
Fiue Sommers funnes cannot expell 
The cold difpaire, that feeds tliefire. 

This time I /tope, my truth doth trie. 
Now yeeld in time, or elfe I die. 



Dudum beatus, 
D. B. 



Cant. XXXII. 




A VISA, To D. B. more 4^J^ 
J(p^ wifdome and fearc of GodflL^^ 




There 
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THe Indian men haue found a plants 
Whofe vertue^ mad conceits doth quelle 
This roote (me thinks) you greatly want, 
This raging madnes to repell. 

If rebell fancie worke thisfjfnte, 
Requefl of God a better fprite. 

If you by folly did offend, 
By giuing raines vnto your lufi. 
Let wifdome now thefe fancies end, 
Sith thus vntwin'd is all your truji, 
If wit to will, will needs rejigne. 
Why fhould your fault be counted mine f 

Your Ring and letter that you fent, 
I both returnefrom whettce they came, 
As one that knowes not w/iat is ment. 
To fend or write to me thefame^ 

You had your aunfwere long before, 
So that you need to fend no more. 

Your chofen pofiefeemes tofhow. 

That all my deeds but dallings bee, 

I neuer dally ed titat I know. 

And that I thinke, you partly fee, 

I fhewde youfirfl my meaning plaine. 
The fame is yet, and fhall remaine. 

Some fay that Tyme doth purge the blood, 
Andfranticke humors brings to frame, 
I maruaile time Itath done no good. 
Your long hid grief es and qualmes to tame f 
Whatfecret hope doth yet remaine. 
That makes thefe futes reuiue againe ? 



The roote Ba- 
aiasisgood 
to ddioer 
them that are 
poflefled with 
euill fprites. 
lofephns. 



Time pur* 
geth chole- 
ricke humors, 
and the bloud. 
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But die you will, and that in haft. 
Except you find fotne quicke relief e, 
rU li'ar rant you, your life at Ittfl, 
While fooliflt hue is all your grief e, 
Asfirft Ifaidjofay I flill, 
I cannot yetld, nor eucr will. 



Alwaies the fame, 
Auifa. 



Cant. XXXIII. 



N^tfijamini- 
ftdigiurffa 




Find it true, that fame hauefaid. 
It's hard to loue, and to be wife, 
For wit is oft by loue betraid. 
And brought afUepe, l^ fond dtuift, 
Sith faith nafauour can procure. 
My patience mull my paine indure. 

When womens wits haue drawiie tlu plot. 
And of tlieirfancie laid tlte frame. 
Then that they holde, wlurc good or not, 
No force can mout tliem from tlu fame: 
So you, becaufc yon firfl denidc. 
Do thinke it Jltame, from that toflide. 
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As faithfull frimdjhip mou^d my tongue^ 

Your fecret loue and fauour, craue ; 

And as I neuer did you wrongs 

This laji reqttejlfo let me haue ; 

Let no man know what I did moue^ 
Let no man know, that I did loue. 

That I will fay ^ this is tlu worjl. 
When this is/aid^ tJien all is pajl^ 
Thou proud Auifa, were the firft, 
Thou hard Auifa, art the laft, 

Tliough thou in for row make me dwell 
Yet loue will make me wifh thee well. 

Write not againe^ except you write 
This onely gentle word, I will, 
This onely word will bring delite, 
Tlie refl will breede but forrow fHll, 

God graunt you gaine that you defire^ 
By keeping that, which I require. 

Yet will I liflen now afid t/ten. 
To fee the end, my mind will craue. 
Where you willyeeld to other men. 
The thing that I could neuer haue. 

But what to me? wlure falfe or true. 
Where Hue or die, for aye Adue. 



Fortuna ferenda. 
D. B. 

I I 
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DYDIMVS HARCO. 

ANGLO^GER^ 

MANVS. 

Cant. XXXIII. 





Haue to fay, yet cannot fpeake, 
The thing tliat I would gladly fay, 
My hart is ftrong, though tong be weake, 
Yet will I fpcakc it, as I may. 

And if I fpeake not as I ought, 

Blame but the error of my thought. 

And if I thinke not as I (hould, 
Blame loue that bad me fo to thinke ; 
And if I fay not what I would, 
T'is modefl fhame, that makes me (hrinke, 

For fure their loue is very fmall, 

That can at firfl expreflfe it all. 

Forgiue my blufli, if I doe blufh, 
You are the firft I euer tridc, 
And laft whofe confcience I will crufli, 
If now at firft I be denidc, 

I muft be plaine, then giue me leaue, 

I cannot flatter nor deceiue. 

You 
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You know that Marchaunts ride for gaine, 
As chiefe foundations of their flate, 
You fee that we refufe no paine, 
To rife betime, and trauell late, 

But farre from home, this is the fpite, 
We want fometimes our chiefe delite. 

I am no Saint, I mud confefTe, 

But naturde like to other men, 

My meaning you may quickly gueffe, 

I loue a woman now and then. 
And yet it is my common vfe, 
To take aduife, before I chufe. 

I oft haue feene the Weftern part, 

And therein many a pretie elfe, 

But found not any in my hart, 

I like fo well, as of your felfe ; 

And if you like no worfe of mee, 
We may perhaps in time agree. 

Cant. XXXV. 




WHen firft you did requeft to talke 
With me alone a little fpace, 
When firft I did confent to walke 
With you alone within this place. 

From this your fage, and fober cheare, 
I thought fome graue aduife to heare. 

I 2 Some 
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Some fay that womcns faces faine 

A modcft (hew, from wanton hart ; 

But giuc me leaue, I fee it plainc. 

That men can play a duble part, 

I could not dreame, that I (hould find 
In luftleflfe (hew, fuch luftfull mind. 

You make as though you would not fpeake, 

As vnacquaintcd yet with lone, 

As though your mind you could not breake. 

Nor how thefe fecret matters moue, 

You blu(h to fpeake, Alas the blu(h, 
Yet this is all not worth a ru(h. 

Such (lie conccitcs are out of ioynt, 
So foule within, fo fairc without, 
Not worth in proofe a threden poynt : 
But now to put you out of doubt. 

Your thought is far dccciu'd of mec. 
As you in time (hall plaincly fee. 

If you had knowne my former life, 
With fpotlcflc fame that I haue held, 
How (irft a maide, and then a wife, 
Thefe youthly futes I haue repeld. 

You would (I hope) correft your rate, 
That iudge me thus a common mate. 

Whome you haue feene, I doe not care, 
Nor reck not what you did requeft, 
I am content this flout to beare. 
In that you fay, you like me beft. 
And if you wi(h that you agree, 
Correal your wrong conccitc of mee. 



The 
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Cant. XXXVI. 




THe lymed bird, by foulers traine, 
Intrapt by view of pleafant baite, 
Would faine vnwind himfelfe againe ; 
But feeles too late the hid defaite : 

So I haue found the clafping lyme, 
That will fticke faft for longer time. 

There is a fioud, whofe riuers runne, 
Like ftreames of Milke, and feemes at firft, 
Extreamely colde, all heate to Ihunne, 
But (lay awhile, and quench your thirft, 
Such vehement heate there will arife, 
As greater heate none may deuife. 

Thefe ftrange effefls I find inrold, 
Within this place, fince my returne, 
My firft affefUons were but cold, 
But now I feele them fiercely burne, 

The more you make fuch ftrange retire, 
The more you draw my new defire. 

You thinke perchance I doe but ieft. 

Or I your fecrets will bewray. 

Or hauing got that I requeft. 

With falfe Aeneas fteale away. 

If you fufpeft that I will range. 
Let God forfake me when I change. 



In Italy 
isacertaine 
water that 
falleth into 
the Riuer A- 
nion, of co- 
lour white, 
and at firft 
feemes to bee" 
wondeiftill 
colde, but be- 
ing a while in 
it, it heateth 
the body 
more ex- 
treamely. 
LeonicHs diva 
ria Hiflor, 
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In Plato his 
common 
wealth all 
women were 
common, con' 
trary to the 
commande- 
ment of God. 
Exod. 20, 14. 
Leuit iS. 2a 

-59. 



I will not boft me of my wealth, 
You fhall no Gold nor Icwcls want, 
You fee I am in perfefl health, 
And if you h'ft to giue your grant, 

A hundreth pounds (hall be your hire, 
But onely doe that I require. 

And here's a Bracelet to begin, 
Worth twcntie Angels to be fold, 
Befides the reft, this (hall you win. 
And other things not to be told. 

And I will come but now and then. 
To void fufpcft, none Ihall know when. 

Cant. XXXVII. 




WHy then your cSfcience doth declare 
A guilty mind that (liunnes the light, 
A fpotleflfe confcience need not feare. 
The tongues of men, nor yet the fight. 
Your fecret Aides doe paffe my skill. 
And plainely (hewe your workes are ill. 

Your words commend the lawlcflTc rite. 
Of Platoes lawes that freedom gaue. 
That men and women for delight. 
Might both in common freely haue. 

Yet God doth threaten cruell death. 

To them that breake their wedlocke faith. 



The 
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The Bee beares honie in her mouth, 
Yet poyfoned fting in hinder part, 
The fpring is fweete where pleafure growth, 
The fall of leafe brings ftorming fmart, 

Vaine pleafure feemes moft fweete at firft, 
And yet their end is ftill accurft. 

What bofome beares hote burning coles, 
And yet confumes not with the fame ? 
What feetc tread fire with bared foles, 
And are not fynged with the flame ? 

Then flay my friend, make no fuch haft, 
To buy Repentaunce at the laft. 

I am not of the Cyprian fort, 
Nor yet haue learnd the common vfe 
Of Bable dames, in filthy fport, 
For gaine no commers to refufe. 

What ftormes or troubles euer grow, 

I lift not feeke my liuing fo. 

Your gorgious gifts, your golden hookes, 
Doe moue but fooles to looke afide. 
The wife will fhunne fuch craftie crookes, 
That haue fuch falfe refemblance tride : 
But men are fure, that they will lift. 
That are content to take a gift 



tur auara. Imiiantur itamos Dona, Famina proJHtuit ffffqui Munera 
fe vendii qua data dona capit, Vulteius, 



Strange plea- 
fure feemes 
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is as bitter 
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Cant. XXXVIII. 




NAy then farewell, if this be fo, 
If you be of the purer ftampe, 
Gainft wind and tide I can not roc, 
I haue no oyle to feede that lampc, 
Be not too rafli, dcnie not flat, 
For you refufe, you know not what. 

But rather take a farther day, 
For farther triall of my faith, 
And rather make fome wife delay. 
To fee and take fome farther breath : 
He may too raftily be denide, 
Whofc faithful! hart was neuer tride. 



And though I be by lury caft. 
Yet let me Hue a while in hope, 
And though I be condemnde at lad, 
Yet let my fancie haue fome fcope, 
And though the body flie away, 
Yet let me with the ftiadow play. 

Will you receiue, if I doc fend 

A token of my fccrct louc ? 

And ftay vntill you fee the end 

Of thefc cffe6ls, that fancie moue ? 

Grant this, and this (hall falue my fore. 
Although you neuer grant me more. 



And 
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And thus at firft let this fuffife, 
Inquire of me, and take the vewe 
Of myne eftate, with good aduife, 
And I will do the like by you ; 

And as you like, fo frame your loue, 
But paffe no promife till you proue. 

This haue I faid to (hew my bent, 

But no way fpoken to offend, 

And though my loue can not relent. 

Yet paffed errors will I mend, 

Keepe clofe the Tenor of our talke. 
And fay, we did for pleafure walke. 

Cant. XXXIX. 




THen iugling mates do moft deceaue, 
And moft delude the dazeled fight, 
When vp they turnc their folded fleeue, 
With bared armes to woorke their flight, 
When fharpe-fet Foxe begins to preach. 
Let goflings keepe without his reach. 

And will you haue me fet a day. 

To feede your hope with vaine delayes ? 

Well, I will doo as you do fay. 

And poffe you vp with fainting ftayes. 

That day (hall breake my plighted faith. 
That drawes my laft and gafping breath. 

K If 
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If tfiEs T^c rrror. t^oki ikzE ace mt5r, 
£aaZ oGCzise jocr 
If Gt&er hcpe voa do 
Yocr labor 5 iafi. vGcr hope is 



The wonum 
that receiucth 
giftes of fnch 
fatois, felleth 
her fdfe ft her 
liberty. 



Tbe child that pIa;«TS vith fhaipocd tooIes» 
Doth hart hxmfelfc for irazit of wit. 
And they may veil be coonted foolesw 
That vraftle ceere a dangerous pit : 

Yoor loofe defire doth hope for that, 
Wliich I muft needes deny you flat. 

Send mee no tokens of >*oar luil. 
Such giftes I lift not to recdue. 
Such guiles flhall neuer make me tnift. 
Such broad-layde baytes cannot deceiue. 
For they to yeeld do then prepare. 
That grant to take fuch proffred ware. 

If this be it you haue to fay, 

You know my mynd which cannot change, 

I muft be gon, I cannot ftay, 

No fond delight can make me range, 
And for a farewell, this I fweare. 
You get not that I hold fo deare. 



After 



n 



his Auifa. 37 

After long abfence, D. H. happening to come 

in on a tymefodenly to her houfe, and finding her 

all alone amongfl her maides that were fpinning, fayd 

nothing, but going home wrate tkefe verfts folUmlng 

which he called his Dum habui. and fent 

them vnto her. 





Hyl'Ji erftl kadmy libertie. 
To range thewoodes whertfamy Ufl, 
The caufe of all my miJerU, 
By heedUfft haft my way I mift, 
VntiU I found within a plmne, 
A Chriftall Well, where Nimphei remaine. 

As weary of this mld-goo/e raee. 
That led ajkamce, I kmw net where, 
I chafe at Ur^th a fluidmc place. 
To take ikt cold and plmfamt ayre. 

But from the hrimke of that fame ixtU, 

I four my heauen. fr eli my hell. 

If aw a byrdefrcm ieyning grtfue. 
Thatfoaring came xiA eemeSy graee. 
The Lillie and Vermuken jirTue. 
In maydeu-Wu and lemeCy fxa. 

Witkfeemesy arute: inJL^J :f ^r:x^rz. 

No clxs-a. bvipegeri ^ii ^'.u. -=i^/r 
K2 
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And in her hand /he held a dart, 
As being of Diand s trayne, 

thafs tfte caufe of all my f mart ^ 
And breeder of this endUJfe paine, 

The thing I fought not, there Ifiptd, 
And loft tlufreedome of my mind. 

While on her eies, my eies did hang. 
From rolling eie there fprang a glance. 
And therewith heard afodayne clang, 
Thatfbrake me in a deadly trance. 

But wakt If awe blind Cupids craft. 

And in my hart tlte golden fliaft. 

1 fewd for grace, but flu denfd. 
Her haughty lookes fhe caft awry. 
And when my folly fhe efPy'd, 
She laught to fee my mifcry : 

Away fhe foares, and from my fight, 
Shefmiling takes Iter parting flight. 

You are tJu byrde that bred tlu bane, 

Thatfwellcth thus in refllefse thought. 

You are thefnare that thus have tane. 

And fences all to thraldome brought. 
You are the laylor tliat do keepe 
Yourfrend in bandes, and dungeon deepe 

Renawmed chafte Penelope, 

With all Iter wordcs could not redryue 

Herfutors, till fhe fet a day. 

In which fhe would them anfwere giue. 

When threedy fpindle full was grov/n, 
Then would fhe cltufe one for her oiv'n. 

They 
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They dayly came to fee the end^ 
And euery man doth hope to bee 
The chofen man^ to be her f rend ^ 
But wamens wyles here men mayfee^ 

Her Spill was neuer fully Jpone^ 

For night vndid that day had done, 

I hope the like you haue decreed^ 
Tliat found you fpinning but of late^ 
Would God your Spill were full of threed^ 
That might releeue my wretclud flate^ 

I will forget the wronges arepafl^ 

So you will chufe me at the lafL 

Chufe one at lengthy I hiowyou will^ 
Let try ed faith for ten y cares fpace, 
How euer that your fpindlc fill, 
With icy pojjfcffe tliat emptie place. 

And if you will, I doprotefl. 

My loue fhcUl far furfnount the rejl. 

Thefe lines that hope for better fpeed. 

As louingfpyes arefent to fee, 

Where you hauefponne vp all your threed. 

And what good /tap is left for mee: 

Let tJtere retume, yet make him glad, 
Whome hues difpayre hath made fo fad. 

D. H. 
K 3 Cant. 
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F I beef Diana's trayne. 
As trewe it u I muji confeffe, 
I meruaiU that you Jlriue in vayne, 
Wkertfruieltffe hope yetlds no redrtjfe: 
For they muJl nttdts continue fad 
That feekt for that, will not be had. 

What feruile follie doth poffcfse 
Your ba/e conceite, that can ahyde 
Such piteous plaintes, andfiitcs addrejfe. 
To them that do your futes dcrydef 

For I can hardly thittke t/tem wyfe, 

Thai try againe, repuifcd thry/e. 

No HelUns r(^, nor Troian warre. 
My louing mate hathfors't away 
No lunoes wrath, to wander farre, 
From louing bed can make himjlray, 

Norjlay at all inforraine land. 

But here I haue himjiill at hand. 



My 
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My fweet Vliffes netierftayes 
From his defy red /tofnefo long^ 
That I Jhould needfuch rare delayes 
To Shield me from intended wrong. 
My chief e delightes are alwayes nye, 
A fid in my bofome fweetely lye, 

Tlie Spindle that you fee me driue, 
Hath fy Id thefpillfo often trend. 
My hart isfixt,fince I did giue 
My wedlocke faith to cltofen frend. 

Then leaue tofewe^fince that you fee 
Your liap debarres your hope from mee. 

I vfe not oft to make reply 

To lines thatyeeldefuch wanton fiore. 

Let thisfuffice, that I deny, 

And after this, lookefor no more. 

My clioife is bound, by lawfull band. 
My oath is pafl, and thatfliall /land. 



Alway the fame 
Auifa 



This 
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O violata^ iHt- 
Uf vale 6 vio' 
iata^ placebos, 
Inuiolata nc- 
ea nuncvuh 
lata miki, 
Vulteins. 

Sie virgo dum 
itUa^a ntanet, 
tu chara fuis, 
fed cum ami- 
JU pollute cor- 
poreflorem. 
Nee pueris iu- 
cunda manei, 
nee chara pit- 
dlis, 
Catullus. 




D. H. to chaA Auifa perpe 
tuall condancy. 






His is inough : now I haue done 
I thinkc indeed you do not faim^ 
As o titers haue, that haue beene wonne 
In Jhorter /pace, with lejferpaine. 
And fith you will not yeeld in deed 
To t/te/e my wordes, yet take good heed. 

My former hue ivas onely lujl. 

As you in deed did truly fay, 

A nd they, fuch hue that rajlily truft. 

Do plant the plot offwift decay: 

But tluy whom Grace doth make Jo wife. 
To high renowne, willfurely ryfe. 

If you /tad had a waxye hart 

Tliat would haue melt at hot defy re. 

Or chaffye tlwughtes that could liaueflart. 

And yeeld to bume at efiery fyre. 
What ere I did, orfayd before, 
I fhould haue tlwught you but a whore. 

Though faylcrs hue the Common Port, 
As fafejl harbour where to rejl. 
Yet wife menfeeke the flrongcfl fort. 
And paper cajlells mojl detcjl : 

Men cannot hue fuch as they knoiv. 

Will yeeld at fight of euery blo7v. 
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But now my loue by vertue bounds 
Noftormie blajles can make it quaile, 
Your conjlant mind a f rend hath found 
Whoje honejl louejhall neuerfaile, 

A faithfullfrend in honejl loue^ 

Wltom lewd affeSlions fludl not moue. 

If you this wanton fault forgiuey 

No time in mejhall euerfind 

Such lewd attemptes, while I do liue^ 

Now that I know your conjlant mynd^ 

My pen doth write, my hart hatkfwore 
My tongue fuchjpeeckjhall vje no more, 

A thoufand tymes I loue you more, 
Then if I had my purpofe wonne. 
Of common loue I make no Jlore^ 
But leaue it there where I begunne^ 

What oddes there is, now you may proue, 

Twixt wicked luji and honejl loue. 

Now grant I pray this lajl requeft^ 
That fraudlejfe hart doth frendlyfend. 
That ifmyfayth deferue it bejl, 
Accept me for your honejl f rend \ 

And if I feeke your Jpoile, or fhame. 

Then raze tne out, and blot my name. 

And if IJhall this fauour find, 

Then weare this ring, though you be loth. 

As token of my Jimple mynd, 

Andperfeil band of faithful oath : 
Thepofye is. No frend, to faith 
That will remaine, till both our death. 

L EJlcemc 
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IfjH it 6ntt skat jum. fTTtict, 



kxdJtJi Srxii ijwu mH heatrjoi^ 
Tk£i is ill mmch as I can /ait. 



Ca»t. XLIIIL 
Hmrio) Wilhhego. ftalo-Hi/paln.ii, 
H. W. bcmg fodenly affected with the cootagioa 
of a fbntallicall fit, at the firft fight of A, pj-ceth a 
while ia fecret griefe, at length not able any longiM" to 
iiKlure the burning heate of fo feruent a humour, be- 
wrayeth the fecrefy of his difeafe vnto his familiar 
fr^iU \Y. S. who not long before had tryed the cur- 

tefy 
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tefy of the like paffion, and was now newly recouered 
of the like infeftion ; yet finding his frend let bloud in 
the fame vaine, he took pleafure for a tyme to fee him 
bleed, & in fteed of flopping the iffue, he inlargeth the 
wound, with the fharpe rafor of a willing conceit, per- 
fwading him that he thought it a matter very eafy to be 
compaffed, & no doubt with payne, diligence & fome 
coft in tyme to be obtayned. Thus this miferable com- 
forter comforting his frend with an impofTibilitie, ey- 
ther for that he now would fecretly laugh at his frends 
folly, that had giuen occafion not long before vnto o- 
thers to laugh at his owne, or becaufe he would fee 
whether an other could play his part better then him- 
felfe, & in vewing a far off the courfe of this louing Co- 
medy, he determined to fee whether it would fort to a 
happier end for this new adlor, then it did for the old 
player. But at length this Comedy was like to haue 
growen to a Tragedy, by the weake & feeble eflate that 
H. W. was brought vnto, by a defperate vewe of an 
impoffibility of obtaining his purpofe, til Time & Ne- 
ceffity, being his befl Phifitions brought him a plafler, 
if not to heale, yet in part to eafe his maladye. In all 
which difcourfe is liuely reprefented the vnrewly rage 
of vnbrydeled fancy, hauing the raines to roue at liber- 
ty, with the dyuers & fundry changes of affeilions & 
temptations, which Will, fet loofe from Reafon, can 
deuife. &c. 

L 2 H. W. 
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Hat fodaine chance or change b this, 
That doth bercaue my quyet reft ? 
What furly cloud eclipft my blifle, 
What fprite doth rage within my breft ? 
Such faint>' qualmes I neuer found. 
Till firft I faw this wefteme ground. 

Can change of ay re complexions change, 

And ftrike the fences out of frame ? 

Though this be true, yet this is ft range. 

Sith I fo lately hither came : 

And yet in body cannot find 

So great a change as in my mynd. 

My luftlefle limmes do pyne away, 

Becaufe my hart is dead within, 

All liuely heat I feele decay, 

And deadly cold his roomc doth win, 
My humors all are out of frame, 
I frize amid*ft the burning flame. 

I hauc the feauer Ethicke right, 
I bumc within, confumc without, 
And hauing melted all my might, 
Then foUowes death, without all doubt : 
O fearefull foole, that know my greefe. 
Yet few and feeke for no releefe. 
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I know the tyme, I know the place. 
Both when and where my eye did vew 
That nouell (hape, that frendly face, 
That fo doth make my hart to rcw, 

happy tyme if (he inclyne, 

If not, O wourth theefe lucklefle eyne. 

I loue the feat where (he did fit, 
I kiflfe the graflfe, where fhe did tread, 
Me thinkes I fee that face as yet, 
And eye, that all thefe turmoyles bred, 

1 enuie that this feat, this ground. 
Such frendly grace and fauour found. 

I dream't of late, God grant that dreame 

Protend my good, that fhe did meete 

Me in this greene by yonder (Ireame, 

And fmyling did me frendly greete : 

Where wandring dreames be iuft or 
I mind to try it ere it be long, (wrong, 

But yonder comes my faythfull frend. 
That like aflfaultes hath often tryde, 
On his aduife I will depend. 
Where I (hall winne, or be denyde. 

And looke what counfell he (hall giue, 

That will I do, where dye or Hue. 

Cant. 
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\"\ "^KII 2itt frtti Harry, what's 
\ Yc/u Icoicc fj pale witi Le 



tJbecanfe 



Y -r '^kzny fare & iharpcatii acJc (diecks 
h. ..'•'. ;/.:^'qc ^tyur mind ijfoc thing miillkcs» 
If you mnii tcU me mh^t i: is» 
lie Lt!pe to mesd wh^t is anifie. 



What is flic, man. that works thy woe. 
And thus thy ticklin:^ fanc>- moue ? 
Thy droufie eyes, & fishes do flioc 
This new difeafe proccedcs of loue. 

Tell what flic is that witch't thee fo, 
I fwcare it fliall no farder go. 

A hcauy burden wearieth one. 
Which bang parted then in twainc, 
Scemes vcr>' light, or rather none, 
And boren well with little painc : 

The fmothcred flame, too clofely pent, 
Burncs more cxtrcamc for want of vent 

So forrowcs fliryndc in fccret breft, 
Attainte the hart with hotter rage. 
Then griefcs tliat are to frendcs expreft, 
Whofc comfort may fome part aflfwage : 

If I a frcnd whofc faith is tryde. 

Let this rcqucft be not dcnydc. 



Excefliuc 
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Excefliue griefes good counfells want, 

And cloud the fence from (harp conceits ; 

No reafon rules, where forrowes plant, 

And folly feedes, where fury fretes, 
Tell what (he is, and you (hall fee. 
What hope and help (hall come from mee. 

Cant. XLVL 



43 




SEeft yonder howfe, where hanges the badge 
Of Englands Saint, when captaines cry 
Viftorious land, to conquering rage, 
Loe, there my hopeleffe helpe doth ly : 
And there that frendly foe doth dwell, 
That makes my hart thus rage and fwell. 

Cant. XLVII. 




\ /\ /f^^y "^ more : I know thy griefe, 
V V /Vnd face from whence thde flames 

It is not hard to fynd reliefe, (aryfe. 

If thou wilt follow good aduyfe : 

She is no Saynt, She is no Nonne, 
I thinke in tyme (he may be wonne. 
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Mumra (ere- 
de miki)pia- 
can/ Ai»ni' 
nefq; Deo/q; 



Wicked wiles 
to deceaue 
witleiwo* 
men. 



Willobu 

At firft repulfe you muft not faint, 
Nor flyc the field though (he deny 
You twife or thrife, yet manly bent, 
Againe, you muft and ftill, reply : 

When tyme permits you not to talke. 
Then let your pen and fingers walke. 

Apply her ftill with dyuers thinges 
(For giftes the wyfeft will deceaue) 
Sometymes with gold, fometymes with 
No tyme nor fit occafion leaue, (ringes. 

Though coy at firft (he feeme and wielde, 
Thefe toyes in tyme will make her yielde. 

Looke what (he likes ; that you muft loue. 
And what (he hates, you muft deteft, 
Where good or bad, you muft approue, 
The wordes and workes that pleafe her beft : 
If (he be godly, you muft fweare. 
That to oflfend you ftand in feare. 

You muft commend her louing face, 

For women ioy in beauties praife, 

You muft admire her fober grace. 

Her wifdome and her vertuous wayes. 
Say, t'was her wit & modeft (hoe, 
That made you like and loue her fo. 

You muft be fecret, conftant, free, 

Your filent fighes & trickling teares, 

Let her in fecret often fee, 

Then wring her hand, as one that feares 

To fpeake, then wi(h (he were your wife, 
And laft defire her faue your life. 
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When (he doth laugh, you muft be glad, 
And watch occafions, tyme and place, 
When (he doth frowne, you muft be fad, 
Let fighes & fobbes requeft her grace : 
Sweare that your loue is trulyment. 
So (he in tyme muft needes relent. 

Cant. XLVIII. 
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THe whole to ficke good counfel giue, 
Which they themfelues cannot performe, 
Your wordes do promife fweet reliefe. 
To faue my (hip from drowning ftorme : 
But hope is paft, and health is fpent, 
For why my mynd is Mal-content. 

The flowring hearbes, the pleafant fpring, 
That deckes the (ieldes with vernant hew, 
The harmeleflfe birdes, that fweetly (ing. 
My hidden griefes, do ftill renew : 
The ioyes that others long to fee, 
Is it that moft tormenteth mee. 

I greatly doubt, though March be paft, 

Where I (hall fee that wifhcd May, 

That can recure that balefull blaft, 

Whofe cold difpaire wrought my decay : 
My hopeleflfe cloudes, that neuer cleere, 
Prefage great forrowes very neere. 

M 



To difpaire 
of good 
fuccefle in 
the be|in- 
ning of a- 
ny a<5tion, 
is alwayes 
afecret& 
mollcer- 
taine fore- 
warning of 
ill fuccelTe^ 
that indeed 
doth often 
follow. 
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Audacesfor* 
iuna iuHoi^ 



I mirth did once, and muficke louc, 
Which both as now, I greatly hate : 
What vncouth fprite my hart doth moue, 
To loath the thing, I lou*d To late ? 
My greatefl cafe in deeped mone. 
Is when I walke my felfe alone. 

Where thinking on my hopelefle hap, 
My trickling teares, like riuers flow, 
Yet fancy lulles me in her lap. 
And tells me, lyfe from death (hall grow : 

Thus flattering hope makes me belicue ; 

My gricfe in tyme (hall feelc relieue. 

Good fortune helpes the ventering wight. 
That hard attempts dare vndertake : 
But they that (hun the doubtfull fight, 
As coward drudges, doth forfake : 

Come what there will, I meane to try, 
Wher winne, or lofe, I can but dye. 



Cant. XLIX. 
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H. W. the firft aflTault 
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PArdon ( fweete wench ) my fancies fault, 
If I offend to (hew my fmart. 
Your face hath made fuch fierce affault, 
And battrcd fo my fcncclcfTe hart : 
That of my foe, my lyfe to faue. 
For grace I am conftraind to craue. 
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The raging Lyon neuer rendes 

The yeelding pray, that proftrate lyes, 

No valiant captayne euer bendes 

His force againft furrendering cryes : 
Here I furrender roome and right, 
And yeeld the fort at captaines fight. 

You are the chieftaine, that haue layd 

This heauie fiege to ftrengthleffe fort, 

And fancy, that my will betrayd, 

Hath lent difpaire his ftrongeft port : 
Your glauncing eyes as Cannon (hot, 
Haue pearft my hart, and freedome got. 

When firft I faw that frendly face. 
Though neuer feen before that day, 
That wit, that talke, that fober grace, 
In fecret hart thus did I fay : 

God profper this, for this is (he, 

That ioy or woe muft bring to me. 

A thoufand fewtures I haue feene, 

For Trauelers change, & choyfe fliall fee 

In Fraunce, in Flaunders, & in Spaine, 

Yet none, or none could conquere mee : 
Till now I faw this face of thyne, 
That makes my wittes are none of myne. 

I often faid, yet there is one. 
But where, or what I could not tell, 
Whofe fight my fence would ouer come, 
I feard it ftill, I knew it well, 

And now I know you are the She, 

That was ordaind to vanquifli me. 

M 2 Cant. 
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Cant. L. 



IdlendTe 
the mother 
of all foo- 
li(h wan- 
neffe. 
Dautd be- 
ing idle fell 
to flrange 
luft. 

Quaritur 
Egiftus, 
quart fU 
fa/ius A- 
dulter. 




WHat fong IS this that you do fmg, 
What talc is this that you do tell, 
What newes is this that you do bring, 
Or what you mcane, I know not well ? 

If you will fpeake, pray fpeake it playne, 
Left els perhaps you lofe your payne. 

My mynd furprifd with houfhold cares 

Tendes not darke riddles to vntwyne. 

My ftate furcharg d with great affares, 

To Idle talke can lend no tyme ; 

For if your fpeeches tend to loue, 

Your tonge in vaine fuch futcs will moue. 

In greeneft graffe the winding fnake, 
With poyfoned fting is fooneft found, 
A cowardes tongue makes greateft cracke, 
The emptieft caske yeeldes greateft found, 
To hidden hurt, the bird to bring, 
The fouler doth moft fweetly fing. 

If wandering rages haue pofleft 
Your rouing mynd at randame bent ; 
If idle qualmes from too much reft, 
Fond fancyes to your luft haue fent : 

Cut off the caufe that breedes your fmart, 
Then will your fickneffc foone depart 



The 
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The reftles mynd that reafon wantes, 
Is like the (hip that lackes a fteme, 
The hart befet with foUyes plantes, 
At wifdomes lore repynes to learne : 

Some feeke and fynd what fancy lifti 
But after wifh that they had mift. 

Who loues to tread vnknowen pathes, 
Doth often wander from his way, 
Who longes to laue in braueft bathes, 
Doth wa(h by night, and waft by day : 
Take heed betyme, beware the pryfe 
Of wicked luft, if you be wyfe. 

Cant. LI. 
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In promptu 
eau/ae/fi 
Defidiofus 
erat. 

Noblemen 
gentlemen, 
and Cap- 
taynes by 
idlenefle 
faUtoaU 
kynd of vi- 
ces. 




VNwonted lyking breedes my loue, 
And loue the welfpring of my griefe, 
This fancy fixt none can remoue, 
None fend redreffe, none giue reliefe, 
But onely you, whofe onely fight 
Hath fors't me to this pyning plight. 

Loue oft doth fpring from due defart, 

As louing caufe of true effeft. 

But myne proceeds from wounded hart, 

As fchoUer to a nouell feft : 

I bare that lyking, few haue bore, 
I loue, that neuer lou'd before. 

M 3 



I loue 
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I loue, though doubtfull of fuccefle. 

As blindmen grope to try the way ; 

Yet ftill I loue becaufe I geffc, 

You loue, for loue cannot denay. 

Except you fpring of fauadgc kynd» 
\Vhome no defartes, nor loue can bynd. 

Of all the graces that excell, 

And vertues that are cheefly bed, 

A condant loue doth beare the bell, 

And makes his owner cucr bled : 

How blame you then the faithfull loue 
That hath his praife from God aboue. 

Can you withftand what fates ordayne ? 
Can you reproue dame Natures frame ? 
Where natures ioync, (hall will difclaime ? 
Acquitc my loue, beare they the blame, 

That fnuffe at faith, & looke fo coy, 

And count true loue but for a toy. 

If fortune fay it (hal be fo, 
Then though you fighte, yet fhall you yeeld, 
Say what you lift, you cannot go 
Vnconquerd thus from Cupids field, 

That loue that none could ever haue, 

I giue to you, and yours I craue. 

Cant. 
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WEll, you are bent I fee, to try 
The vtmoft lift of follies race, 
Your fancy hath no power to fly 
The luring baite of flattering grace, 

The fl(h that leapes & neuer lookes, 
Fyndes death vnwares in fecret hookes. 

You fay you loue, yet fliew no caufe. 
Of this your loue, or rather luft, 
Or whence this new affeftion groes 
Which though vntryde, yet we muft truft, 
Dry reeds that quickly yeeld to burne, 
Soone out to flamelefle cinders turne. 

Such raging loue in rangling mates, 

Is quickly found, and fooner loft ; 

Such deepe deceate in all eftates, 

That fpares no care, no payne nor coft : 

With flattering tongues, & golden giftes. 
To dryue poore women to their (hiftes. 

Examine well, & you (hall fee 
Your truthlcfle treafon, tearmed loue, 
What caufe haue you to fancy mee, 
That neuer yet had tyme to proue, 

What I haue beene, nor what I am. 
Where worthie loue, or rather ftiame ? 



This 



103 



Willobu 

This louc that you to (Iraungers bare, 
Is like to headflrong horfe and mule, 
That ful-fed, nycs on euery mare, 
Whofe luft outleapes the lau^uU rule, 
For here is feene your conftant loue^ 
Whomc ftrange afpefls fo quickly moue. 

Befides you know I am a wife. 

Not free, but bound by plighted oath. 

Can louc remaine, where filthy life 

Hath flaind the foile, where vertue gro'th ? 

Can loue indure, where faith is fled ? 

Can Rofes fpring, whofe roote is dead ? 

True loue is conftant in her choife, 

But if I yeeld to chufe againe, 

Then may you fay with open voice, 

This is her vfe. this is her vainc, 

She yeelds to all : how can you than 
Loue her that yeeldes to euery man ? 

Cant. LI 1 1. 




IF feare and forrow fliarpe the wit, 
And tip the tongue with fweeter grace. 
Then will & ftyle, muft finely fit, 
To paint my griefe, and waile my cafe : 
Sith my true loue is counted luft, 
And hope is rackt in fpitefull duft. 
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The caufe that made me loue fo foone, 
And feedes my mind with inward fmarti 
Springs not from Starres, nor yet the Moone, 
But clofly lies in fecret hart : 

And if you aske, I cannot tell, 

Nor why, nor how, this hap befell. 

If birth or beautie could have wrought, 
In luftlefle hart this loues effeft. 
Some fairer farre my loue have fought, 
Whofe louing lookes I did reieft. 

If now I yeeld without aflault. 

Count this my fortune or my fault 

You are a wife, and you haue fwore. 
You will be true. Yet what of this ? 
Did neuer wife play falfe before. 
Nor for her pleafure ftrikc amis } 

Will you alone be conftant dill. 

When none are chaft, nor eucr will } 

A man or women firft may chufe 
The loue that they may after loth ; 
W[h]o can denie but fuch may vfe 
A fecond choice, to pleafure both ? 

No fault to change the old for new ; 

So to the fecond they be trew. 

Your husband is a worthleffe thing, 
That no way can content your mind, 
That no way can that pleafure bring, 
Your flowring yeares defire to find : 

This I will count my chiefeil bliffe, 

If I obtaine, that others mifle. 

N Thers 
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Though you haue bin at common fchoole, 

And enterd plaints in common place ; 

Yet you wil proue yourfelfe a foole, 

To iudge all women void of grace : 

I doubt not but you will be brought, 
Soone to repent this wicked thought 

Your fecond change let them alow, 
That lift miflike their primer choice, 
I lou'd him firft, I loue him now. 
To whom I gaue my yeelding voice, 

My faith and loue, I will not giue 

To mortall man, while he doth liue. 

What loue is this, that bids me hate. 
The man whom nature bids me loue ? 
What loue is this, that fets debate, 
Twixt man and wife ? but here I proue : 

Though fm[o]othed words feeme very kind. 

Yet all proceed from deuilifli mind. 

Cant. LV. 




FRom deuilifli mind ? well, wanton, well, 
You thinke your ftrength is very fure, 
You thinke all women to excell, 
And all temptations to indure. 

Thefe glorious braggs fliew but your pride : 
For all will yeeld, if they be tride. 

N 2 You 
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Thcr's nothing gotten to be coy, 
The purer (lampe you mufl deteft, 
Now is your time of greateft ioye, 
Then loue the friend that loues you bed, 
This I will count my chiefeft blifle 
If I obtaine that others mifle. 

Cant. LI 1 1 1. 




THat others mifTe, you would obtaine, 
And want of this doth make you fad, 
I forrow that you take fuch painc, 
To feeke for that, will not be had. 

Your filed skill the power doth want. 
Within this plot fuch trees to plant. 

Though fome there be, that haue done ill, 
And for their fancie broke their faith : 
Yet do not thinke that others will, 
That feare of (hame more then of death : 
A fpotleflfe name is more to me. 
Then wealth, then friends, then life can be. 

Are all unconftant, all vnfound ? 

Will none performe their fworen vow ? 

Yet (hall you fay, that you haue found, 

A chad, and conftant wife I trow : 

And you fhall fee, when all is doone, 
Where all will yeeld, and all be woone. 
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Though you haue bin at common fchoole, 

And enterd plaints in common place ; 

Yet you wil proue yourfelfe a foole, 

To iudge all women void of grace : 

I doubt not but you will be brought, 
Soone to repent this wicked thought 

Your fecond change let them alow, 
That lift miflike their primer choice, 
I lou'd him firft, I loue him now, 
To whom I gaue my yeelding voice, 

My faith and loue, I will not giue 

To mortall man, while he doth liue. 

What loue is this, that bids me hate, 
The man whom nature bids me loue ? 
What loue is this, that fets debate, 
Twixt man and wife ? but here I proue : 

Though fm[o]othed words feeme very kind, 

Yet all proceed from deuilifli mind. 

Cant. LV. 




FRom deuilifli mind ? well, wanton, well. 
You thinke your ftrength is very fure. 
You thinke all women to excell. 
And all temptations to indure. 

Thefe glorious braggs ftiew but your pride : 
For all will yeeld, if they be tride. 

N 2 You 
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And if you find, you haue no gift, 
To liue a chafl and mateleflfe Ufe, 
Yet feare to vfe vnla>%'full (hift. 
But marry with fomc honeft wife, 

With whom you may contented Hue, 
And wandring mind from folly driue. 

Fly prefent pleafure that doth bring 
Infuing forrow, paine and griefe ; 
Of death beware the poys'ned (ling, 
That hatcheth horror fance rellefe, 
Take this of me, and in the end 
I fhall be thought your chiefeft frend. 

Cant. LVII. 




IF then the welfpring of my ioy, 
A floud of woe, in fine become* 
If louc engender loues annoy, 
Then farewell life, my glafle is runne ; 
If you thus conftant ftill remaine ; 
Then mud I die, or liue in paine. 

Thrice happie they, whofe ioyned harts, 
Vnited wils haue linckt in one, 
Whofe eies difceme the due defarts, 
The griping griefe, and grieuous grone, 
That faith doth breed in fetled mind, 
As fancies are by fates inclined 
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And fhall I role the reftleffe ftone ? 
And mud I proue the endlefTe paine ? 
In cureleffe care (hall I alone, 
Confume with griefe, that yeelds me gaine ? 

If fo I curfe thefe eies of mine, 

That firft beheld that face of thine. 

Your will muft with my woe difpence, 
Your face the founder of my fmart, 
That pleafant looke fram'd this offence, 
Thefe thrilling gripes that gall my hart, 

Sith you this wound, and hurt did giue, 

You muft confent to yeeld relieue. 

How can I ceafe, while fancie guides 
The reftleffe raines of my defire ? 
Can reafon rule, where folly bides ? 
Can wit inthrald to will retire ? 

I little thought I fliould haue mift, 

I neuer feard of. Had I wift. 

Let old men pray, let fetled heads 
Inthrall their neckes to wedlocke band, 
Shrend golden gyues, who euer weds 
With pleafant paine, fhall take in hand : 

But I will be your faithfull frend. 

If health by hope you yeeld to fend. 

Cant. 
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Gen. jS. 24. 
Whore moun- 
gcrs burnt. 



rrouer. 5. 3. 




WHat filthy folly, raging luft, 
What bcaftly blindnes fancy breeds? 
As though the Lord had not accurft, 
With vengeance due, the finfull deeds } 

Though vaine-Ied youth with pleafure fwell, 
Yet marke thefe words that I fhall tell. 

Who fo with filthy pleafure bumes ; 

His finfull flefh with fierie flakes 

Muft be confum'd ; whofe foule retumes 

To endleffe paine in burning lakes. 

You feemc by this, to wifli me well, 
To teach me tread the path to hell. 

Call you this (Loue) that bringeth fin. 

And fowes the feeds of hcatn'e chcere } 

If this be loue, I pray begin, 

To hate the thing I loue fo deere ; 
I loue no loue of fuch a rate, 
Nor fancie that, which God doth hate. 

But what faith he that long hath trydc 

Of harlots all the wanton flights ; 

Beware leaft that your hart be tyde, 

To fond aflefb by wanton fights : 

Their wandring eies, and wanton lookes. 
Catch foolcs as fifli, with painted hookes. 



Their 
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Their lippes with oyle and honie flow, 

Their tongs are fraught with flattering guile ; 

Amidft thefe ioyes great forrowes grow ; 

For pleafures flourifh but a while, 

Their fcete to death, their fteps to hell, 
Do fwiftly Aide, that thus do mell. 

Then flie this dead and dreadfull loue. 

This figne of Gods reuenging ire ; 

Let loue of God fuch luft remoue, 

And quench the flames of foule defire : 
If you will count me for your frend. 
You mud both workes and words amend. 



Cant. LIX. 

With this bitter reply of Auifa, H.W. being fome- 
what daunted, yet not altogether whithout hope, 
went home to his houfe, and there fecretly in a melan- 
colike paflion wrote thefe verfes following. 




THe bufie Gnat about tlu candle, houeringjlill doth flie, Sixaine. 
Theflimie Fijh about the bayt, ftill wauering doth lie, 
Thefearefull Moufe about the trap doth often try hisfirength, 
Vntill both Gnat, and Fifh aud Moufe, be taken at the length, 
Euen fo vnhappie I, do like my greateft baine, 
Vnlejfeyou do, withfpeede, releafe my mortaUpaine. 

O The 



t ^'3 



Qmair^m. 



Dfuxttiite, 



IVi/Mu 

Ths light facte hart defires thi waters brooke^ 
The dog mojlficki the greemfl graffe doth cratu^ 
The wounded wight for furgeon Jiill doth looke^ 
Vntillboth hart^ anddogge, andwi^ 

But I with grief e tKvnhaffiefl of them aU^ 
DofHll delight to be my euemia thralL 

Mine encmie I fay, though yet my fweetefl frend^ 

If of my forrowes I me^ fee fome fpeedie holfome end. 

FINIS. Chi la dura, U Viiice. 



Canto LX. 





A VISA, her reply to 
H. VV. 




Tile bufie Gnat for want of xuit, 
Dothfwdge his wings in burning flame, 
Tlu Fijh with baite will headlong flit. 
Till/he be choked with the fame ; 

So you with Gnat and Fifh will play ^ 
Till flame and foode worke your decay. 

The heedlejfe Moufe, that tries tlu trap. 
In liafi to reach Iter liarts dejlre. 
Doth quickly find fuch quainte mifhap. 
That barres her flrength from free retire^ 
So you will netter ceajjfe to craue. 
Till you haue lofl that now you haue. 



The 



«M 



his Auifa, 



53 



The /tarty the dogge, the wounded wight^ 
Far watery grajfe, and Surgeon call. 
Their grief es and cureSy are all but lighty 
But your conceite furpajl them all; 

Except you change your wanton tnindy 

Youjhall no eafcy nor comfort find, 

Alway the fame 



Auifa, 



Cant. LXI. 




Will not your haughty ftomacke ftoupe ? 
Will not this felfe conceite come downe ? 
As haggard louing mirthleffe coupe, 
At frendly lure doth checke and frowne ? 
Blame not in this the Faulkners skill, 
But blame the Hawkes vnbridled will. 



Your (harp replies, your frowning cheare, 
To abfent lines, and prefent vcw, 
Doth aie redouble trembling feare, 
And griping griefes do ftill renew, 
Your face to me my fole reliefe, 
My fight to you your onely griefe. 

02 



O 



>>5 



WUhbif 

O luckleflTe wretch, what hap had I, 
To plant my loue in fuch a foile ? 
What furie makes me thus relie 
On her that feckes my vtter fpoile ? 
O Gods of loue, what figne is this. 
That in the fidi I firil (hould mis ? 

And can you thus increafc my woe, 
And will you thus prolong my paine ? 
Canft kill the hart that loucs thee fo, 
Canft quit my loue with foule difdaine ? 
And if thou canft, woe worth the place, 
Where firft I faw that flattering face. 

And fhall my folly proue it trew, 
That haftie pleafurc doubleth paine, 
Shall griefe rebound, where ioye[s] grew ? 
Of faithfuU hart is this the gaine ? 

Mc thinks for all your grauc aduife, 
(Forgiuc my thought) you are not wife. 

Would God I could reftrain my loue, 
Sith you to loue me cannot yeeld, 
But I alas cannot remoue 
My fancie. though I die in feeld : 

My life doth on your loue depend, 
My loue aud life at once muft end. 

Cant. LXII. 

mmm 

A VISA. 
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WHat witleffe errors do pofleffe 
The wretched minds of louing fooles, 
That breathleffe runne to fuch diftreffe, 
That liuely heate fond forrowe cooles ? 

They reke not where they (land or fall, 
Deny them loue, take life and all. 

It feemes a death to change their mind, 
Or alter once their foolifh will, 
Such od conceites they feeke to find. 
As may their childifh fancies fill, 

It makes me fmile thus, now and then, 

To fee the guife of foolifli men. 

I cannot ftoupe to wandring lure ; 
My mind is one, and dill the fame ; 
While breath, while life, while dales indure, 
I will not yeeld to worke my (hame, 

Then if you ftriue and ftirre in vaine, 

Blame but the fruites of idle braine. 

If I do fometimes looke awrie, 
As loth to fee your blobered face, 
And loth to heare a yong man crie, 
Correft for (hame this childifh race, 

And though you weepe and waile to mee. 

Yet let not all thefe follies fee. 

Good Harry leaue thefe raging toyes, 
That thus from reftleffe fancie flow, 
Vnfit for men, not meete for boyes. 
And let's a while talke wifely now ; 

If that you loue me as you fay, 

Then ceafe fuch madnes to bewray. 

O3 If 
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Willobie 

If honeft loue could breed content. 
And frame a liking to your will, 
I would not (licke to giue confent, 
To like you fo, and loue you ftill» 

But while luft leades your loue awrie, 
Affure your felfe, I will denie. 

Cant. LXIII. 




ANd is it luft that welds my loue ? 
Or is it but your fond furmife ? 
Will you condemne, before you proue ? 
How can I thinke you to be wife ? 
O faithfuU hart, yet thrice accurft, 
That art mifdeemd thus at the firft. 



If luft did rule my reftleffe hart, 
If oncly luft did beare the fway, 
I quickly could aflwage my fmart, 
With choife, and change, for euery day, 
You fliould not laugh to fee nie weepe, 
If luft were it that ftrake fo deepe. 

And yet at firft, before I knew, 
What vaine it was that bled fo fore, 
Wher luft or loue, to proue it trew, 
I tooke a falue that ftill before 

Was wont to helpe, I chofe me one, 
With whom I quencht my luft alone. 



Yet 
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Yet this (fweete hart) could not fuffife, 
Nor any way content my mind, 
I felt new qualmes, and new arife, 
And ftronger ftill, and ftrong I find, 
By this, I thus doe plainely proue, 
It is not luft, but faithfull loue. 

And yet to proue my loue more fure, 
And fince you will not falfe your faith, 
This pining plight I will indure. 
Till death do (lop your husbands breath ; 
To haue me then if you will fay, 
I will not marrie, till that day. 

If you will giue your full confent, 
When God (hall take your husbands life. 
That then you will be well content, 
To be my fpoufe and louing wife, 

I will be ioyfull as before, 

And till that time, will craue no more. 

Cant. LXIV. 
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A bsid argu- 
ment to proue 
good loue. 




NO more ; no more, too much of this. 
And is mine ynch become an ell } 
If thus you writh my words amis, 
I muft of force, bid you farwell, 

You fhew in this your louing bent, 
To catch at that, I neucr ment. 
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Willobu 

I thought at firft, (but this my thought 

I muft correft ;) that fimplc loue, 

In guillcs hart thcfe fits had wrought 

But I ; too fimplc I, now proue, 

That vnder (hew of great good will, 
My harts delight you feeke to fpill. 

He loues me well, that tils a trap, 

Of dcepe dcceite, and deadly baine, 

In dreadfuU daungers thus to wrap 

His friend by baitcs of flering traine : 

Though flattering tongues can paint it braue 
Your words do fliew, what loue you haue. 

I muft confent, and you will ftay 
My husbands death. Obtaining this, 
You thinke I could not fay you Nay : 
Nor of your other purpofe mis. 

You are deceiu'd, and you (hall trie. 
That I fuch faith, and friends defie. 

Such fained, formal, faithlefTc plot 

I moft deted, and tell you plaine, 

If now I were to caft my lot, 

With free confent to chufe againe, 
Of all the men I euer knew, 
I would not make my choice of you. 

Let this fuflice, and do not (lay 

On hope of that which will not be, 

Then ceafe your fute, go where you may, 

Vaine is your trufl:, to hope on me. 
My choice is pad, my hart is bent, 
While that remaines, to be content. 



Now 
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Now hauing traft the winding trace, 
Of falfe refemblance, giue me leaue, 
From this to (hew a ftranger grace, 
Then heretofore, you did perceaue, 
Gainft frendleffe loue if I repyne, 
The fault is yours, & none of myne. 

Cant. LXV. 




I Will not wifh, I cannot vow. 
Thy hurt, thy griefe, though thou difdaine, 
Though thou refufe, I know not how, 
To quite my loue with loue againe : 
Since I haue fwore to be thy frend, 
As I began, fo will I end. 

Sweare thou my death, worke thou my woe, 
Confpire with greefe to flop my breath, 
Yet ftill thy frend, & not thy foe 
I will rema}me vntill my death : 

Choofe whome thou wilt, I will refigne, 

If loue, or faith, be like to mine. 

But while I wretch too long have lent 
My wandering eyes to gafe on thee. 
I haue both tyme, & trauell fpent 
In vaine, in vaine : and now I fee, 

They do but frutelefle paine procure, 

To haggard kytes that caft the lure. 

P When 
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When I am dead, yet thou mayft boaft, 
Thou hadd a frcnd, a faithfull frend. 
That h'uinj; h'u'd to louc thee moft, 
And lou'd thcc (lill vnto his end : 

Thoup^h thou vn worthy, with difdaine 
Did'll force him Hue and dye in paine. 

Now may I fmg, now figh, and fay. 
Farewell my !>'fe, farewell my ioy, 
Now mourne by night, now weepe by day, 
Loue, too much loue breedes mine annoy : 
What can I wifh, what fliould I craue, 
Sith that is gon, that I (hould haue. 

Though hope be turned to difpaire. 
Yet giue my tongue Icauc to himent, 
Beleeue me now, my hart doth fweare, 
My lucklcffc louc was truly ment : 

Thou art too proud, I fay no more, 
Too ftolit, and wo is me therefore 



Felice chipno. 



Cant. LXVI. 



Aui/a hauing heard this pathcticall fancy of H. W. and 
feeing the teares trill downe his cheekes, as halfe angry 
to fee fuch paflionate follie, in a man that (hould haue 
gouerment, with a frowning countenance turned from 
him, without farder anfwere, making filence her beft 
reply, and following the counfell of the wife, not to an- 
fwere a foole in his folly left he grow too foolifh, rctur- 
ted quite from him, and left him alone. But {he depar- 
ting home, and not being able by reafon to rule the raginge 
fume of this phantafticall fury, caft himfelfe vppon his 

bed 
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bed, & refufing both foode & comfort for many daies 
together, fell at length into fuch extremity of paflionate 
affections, that as many as faw him, had great doubt of 
his health, but more of his wittes, yet, after a long fpace 
abfence, hauing procured fome refpite from his for- 
rowes, he takes his pen & wrate, as followeth. 




LYke wounded Dears, whofe iederfydes are batJid in bloody 
From deadly wound, by fatall hand & forked Jhaft : 
So bleedes my pearced hart, for fo you thinke it good, 
With cruelty to kill, t/uit which you got by craft : 
Youjlill did loth my lyfe, my death Jfiall be your gaine, 
To dye to do you good, I fhall not thinke itpaine. 

My perfon could not pleafe, my talke was out of frame. 
Though hart and eye could neuer brooke my loathed J^ght, 
Yet loue doth make me fay, to keepe you out oj blame, 
The fault was only mine, and that you did but right, 
When 1 am gon, I hope my ghofl fhall fhew you plaine. 
That I did truly Urne, and that I did notfaitie. 

Now mufl I fynd the way to waile while lyfe doth lafl. 
Yet hope I foone to fee, t/ie end of dolefull dayes ; 
Whenfloudes of flowing fear es, and creeping cares are fafl, 
Then fhall I leaue toftng, and zvrite thefe pleafant layes : 
For now I loth tlie foode, and bloud that lendes me breath, 
I count all pleafures paifie that keepe me from my death. 

P 2 To 
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To darki and hittuy Jkades, I new will Utke myj^glk^ 
WhiTi mtker Umgui nor eyeJhaU till or fa w^faU^ 
That thin I may difie£l thi/e dngges of tkf diffigki^ 
Andpurgi thi clottid bloody that $tow my hartdotkgall: 
In ficret JUena fo, Vtriorot Jhall be my/ong^ 
Till truth mahoyou confeffe that you homo dam m$ 

Gia fpeme fpenta. 
H. W. 



Auifa refufing both to come or fend him any aun- 
fwere, after a long & melancholike deliberation, he 
wrate againe fo as followeth. 

Cant. LXVII. 




T Hough you refu/o to com€ or/end^ 
Yet this I fend, though I dofk^, 
Vnto thefe lynesfome credit lend. 
And marie it well what they fhall fay. 
They cannot hurt, then reade tlum all. 
They do bntfhew their maifiersfalL 

Though you difdaine tofhew remorce, 
You were thefirfl and onely wight, 
Whofe fawning features did inforce 
My will to runne beyond my might: 
In f email face fuch fora we fee. 
To captiue them, that erfl were free. 



Your 
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Your onely ward was then a law 
Vnto my mynd^ if I didfinne^ 
Forgiue thisfinne^ but then If aw 
My bane or bliffe didfirfl begintte^ 

See what my fancy could haue donne, 

Your loue atfirfl, if I had wontte. 

All fortune flat I had defyde. 

To choice and change difiance fent^ 

No frowning fates could have denyde. 

My loues purfute^ & willing bent. 

This was my mynd, if I had found 
Your loue as myne, but Jtalfefo found. 

Then fiad I bad the hellifh rout. 
To frounce aloft their wrinckled front, 
And curfed haggs tluzt are fo flout, 
I boldly would haue bid auaunt, 

Let earth and ayre hauefrouftd their fill. 

So I had wrought my wifhed will. 

No raging fiorme, nor whirling blafl, 
My fetled heart could haue annoy d. 
No sky with thundering cloudes orecafl 
Had hurt, if you I had enioyd. 

Now hope is pafl, loeyou may fee. 

How euery toy tormenteth me, 

Chi circa troua. 

Cant. 
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Cant. LXVIII. 





Ith okoi planches to plane the waues^ 
What Neptunes rage could I haue feared 
To quell the gulfe that rudely raues. 
What per ill could haiu once appeared t 

But nozu that I am left alone; 

Bare thoughts enforce my hart to grone. 

With thee topajfe the chamfered groundes. 

What force or feare could me reflraine f 

With t/tee to chafe the Scillan houndes, 

Me thinkes it were a pleafant paine^ 

This was my thought, this is my hue. 
Which none but death, can yet remoue. 

It tJten behoues my fainting fprite. 
To lofty skyes retume againe, 
Sith onely death bringes me delite, 
Which louing liue in cureleffe painc. 
What Iiap to fir angers is afsindy 
If knowne frendes doo fuch fauour find. 

How often haue my frendly mates 
My louing err ours laugh t to f come. 
How oft for tliee found I debates 
Which now I wifh had beene forborne : 

But this & more would I haue donne, 

If I thy fauour could haue xvofuu. 



I ftnu 
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I/aiv your gardens pafsingfyne^ 
With plmf ant flowers lately deSl^ 
With Couflops and with Eglentine^ 
When wofull Woodbyne lyes reie£l : 

Yet the/e in weedes and briars meet^ 

Alt/wugh theyfeente to ftnell fo fwtet. 

The dainty Dayfy brauely fpringes^ 
And cluefeft Iionour feemes to get^ 
I enuy not fuch frendly thinges^ 
But blejffe tJu Itand that the/e hauefet : 

Yet let the Hyfope Iiaue his place^ 

Tfiat doth defer ue a fpeciall grace, 

Viui, Chi vince. 

Cant. LXIX. 




BVt now farewell, your felfe fliall fee, 
An odd exchange of f rends in tyme, 
you may perhappes tlieti wifhfor mee. 
And waile too late this cruell cryme : 

Yea wifh your felfe perhaps befhrewd, 
Tltat you to me fuch rigor fhewd. 

I cannot force you for to like, 
Where cruell fatuy doth rebell, 
I ntuftfome other fortune feeke, 
But where or how I can not tell: 

And yet I doubt where you fhall find 

In all your life fo fur e a f rend. 

P4 Of 
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OfpUafant dayes the date is danne^ 

My carcafe pynetk in conceat^ 

The lyne of lyfe his race hath runfie, 

Expelling found ofdeathes retreat : 
Yet would I liueto hue theeflill. 
And do thee good againfl thy wilL 

How can I lotu^ haw can I liue^ 
WhiVfl that my Jtart hath lofl his hope, 
DifPaire abandotis fwcet relief e, 

Thefc ▼erfef -^ '^"^' ^^^ '(/^ ^•^ ^ft tJieir fcope : 

exceed mea- Yet would I Hue thy feature to behold, 

that'hU affcc- ^^^ would I loue, if I might befo bold. 

tions keepe no 

STSTce^i^ My grief e isgreefte, and neuer fpringcs, 

'^^"*' My forrowe full of deadly fap. 

Sweet death remoue thefe bitter thinges, 
due etid to hard and cruell hap : 
Yet would I Hue, if I might fee, 
My life, or limmes might pleafure thee. 

Farewell thatfweet and pleafant walke. 
The witneffe of my faith and wo. 
That oft hath heard ourfrcftdly talke. 
And gitin me leaue my grief e to fhow, 

O pleafant path, w/tere I could fee 

No croffe at all but ofiely fhee. 

II fine, fa il tutto. 
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Cant. LXX. 





Ike filly Bat, that hues the darke^ 
Andfeldom brookes the wijhed lights 
Obfcurely fi> I feeke the tnarke. 
That aye doth vanijhfram my fight. 
Yet /hall /he fizy, I died her f rend. 
Though by di/daine /he /ought mine end. 

Faine would I cea/e^ and hold my tong, 
But hue and/orrow/et fne on, 
Needes muft I plaine o//pite/ul wrong, 
Sith hope and health will both begon. 

When branch /rom inward rind is/led^ 

The barke doth wi/h the body dead. 

I/euer man were borne to woe, 

I am the man, you know it well. 

My chief e/l friend, my greate/lfoe. 

And heauen become my heauie hell. 
This do Ifeele, this do I find: 
But who can loofe, that God will bind? 

For fince the day, the difmall day 

I fir/t beheld that /miling face, 

Myfancie mcuie her choice fir aightway. 

And bad all other hues giue place. 
Yea, fince If aw thy huely fight, 
I frize andfrie, twixt ioye andfpight. 

Q Where 
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White fond fuJpeH doth keepe thigaU, 
Thire trujl is chafed from the dore^ 
Then faith and truth will come too late^ 
Where fcUfhod will admit no more ; 

Then naked faith and loue mujiyeeld^ 

Far lacke offence^ andflie the field. 

Then eafier were it for to chufe^ 

To crale againfl tlu craggie hill^ 

Thenfutes, thenfighs, then words to vfe. 

To change afroward womatis rvill^ 

Then othes and voives are all in vaine. 
And truth a toye^ where fancies raigne, 

Ama, Chi ti ama. 

Cant. LXXI. 




MY tongue^ my liand, my ready hart^ 
Tfiatfpake, that felt, that freely thought, 
My loue, my limbes, my inward fmart, 
Haue all performed ivliat they ought, 
Thefe all do loue you yet, andfhall. 
And when I cliange, let vengeance fall, 

Sliall I repent, I euerfaw 

That face, thatfo canfrowne oti meet 

How can I wifh, when fancies draw 

Mine eies to wifh, and lookefor thee f 
Then though you do denie my right. 
Yet bar me not from wifhed fight. 



And 
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And yet I craue^ I know not what^ 
Perchance my prefence breeds your paine^ 
And if I were perfwaded that^ 
I would in abfencejlill remaine^ 

Youjhall notfeek the fmcUleJl grief e^ 

Although it were tofaue my life. 

Ah woe is me^ the cafe fo flands^ 
Tliat fenceUffe papers plead my wo, 
Tliey cannot weepe, nor wring their hands, 
But fay perhaps, that I did fo, 

And though thefe Ivies for mercie craue. 

Who can on papers pittie haue t 

O that my grief es, myfighes, my teares. 

Might plainely muflerinyour vew^ 

Then paine, not pen, then faith, notfeares. 

Should vouch my vowes, and writings trew. 
This wifhing fhewes a wofull want, 
Of that which you by right fhould grant. 

Now fare thou well, whofe wel-fare brings 
Such lotlifome feare, and ill to me. 
Yet heere thy friend this farwell fings, 
Though heauie word a farwell be. 

Againfl all hope, if I hope ftUl, 

Blame but abundance of good will. 

Grand Amore, grand Dolore, 
Inopem me copia fecit. 
H. W. 

Q 2 Cant. 
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Cant. LXXII. 





Our long EpiftU I liaue rtady 
Great Jlore of words, and little wit^ 
(For want of wit, thefe fancies bred) 
To aunfwere all I thinke not fit. 
But in a word, you fludl perceaue^ 
How kindly I will take my Uaue, 

When you fhall fee fweete L illics grow, 
Andflourifh in the frozen yfe. 
When ebbing tides fhall leaue to flow, 
And mountaines to the skies JJi all ryfe. 
When roring Seas do ceafe to raue. 
Then you fhall gaine the thing you craue. 

When Fifh as haggard Hawkes fhall flie. 
When Seas fhall flame, and Sunne fhall freefe, 
When mortall menjhall never die. 
And eartlt fhall yeeld, nor lierbe nor trees. 
Then fhall your words my mi fid remoue, 
A nd I accept your proffered loue, 

Wlten Thames fhall leaue his channell drie, 
Wliai Slteepe fhaU fcede amidfl tlie Sea, 
Whenflones aloft, as Birds fliall flie, 
And nig/U be changed into Day, 

Then fhall you fee tliat I will yeeld. 
And to your force refipie thefeeld. 
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TUl all thefe things doe come topaffe^ 

AJfure your felfe^ you know my mind, 

My Iieart is now, asjir^ it was, 

It came not of dame Chryfiedes kind. 

Then leaue to hope, learne to refraine. 
Your mind from tliat, you feeke in vaine, 

I wijii you ivell, atid well to fare, 

A fid there with all a godly mind, 

Deuoid of lujl, andfoolijh care. 

This if you feeke, this fliall you find. 
But I muflfay, as erfl before, 
Tlien ceafe to waile, and write no more, 

Alway the fame 
Auifa 

H. W. Was now againe ftriken fo dead, that hee 
hath not yet any farder afTaied, nor I thinke euer will, 
and where he be aliue or dead I know not, and therfore 
I leaue him. 
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SO thus (he (lands vnconquered yet, 
As Lambe amidft the Lions paufe, 
Whom gifts, nor wils, nor force of wit» 
Could vanquifh once with all their (hewes. 
To fpeake the truth, and fay no more, 
I neuer knew her like before. 

Then blame me not if I proteft. 
My fillie Mufc (hall (lill commend 
This conftant A. aboue the reft, 
While others leame their life to mend ; 

My tongrue on high and high (hall raife. 

And alway fmg her worthie praife. 

While hand can write, while wit deuife. 
While tongrue is free to make report, 
Her vertue (hall be had in prife 
Among the beft and honeft fort. 

And they that wil miflike of this, 

I (hall fufpefl, they (Irike amis. 

Etemall then let be the fame 
Of fuch as hold a condant mind, 
Etemall be the lafting (hame 
Of fuch as waue with cucry wind : 

Though fome there be that will repine ; 

Yet fome will praife this wi(h of mine. 

But here I ceafe for feare of blame 
Although there be a great deal more. 
That might be fpoken of this dame, 
That yet lies hid in fecret (lore. 

If this be lik't, then can I fay 

Ye may fee more another day. 

Agitanti calefdmus illo 

Farewell. 

FfNIS. 
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No fancie could then force me to replie, 
Nor moue my mind fuch doubtfull deeds to trie : 
For well I knew, although I knew not all. 
Such trickle trades procure a fuddaine falL 

Thus did I mount, thus did I flie at will. 
Thus did I fcape the foulers painted skill. 
Thus did I faue my feathers from their lime. 
Thus did I liue a long and happie time. 

Cupid that great, and mightie kings could moue, 
Could neuer frame, my heart to like of loue. 
His limber (hafts, and eke his golden dart. 
Were dill too blunt, to pearce my fteelie hart 

Till at the length, as nature had afsind, 
Vnto the earth, I bent a willing mind : 
He was the firft, to whom I gaue my hand. 
With free confent, to liue in holy band 

Eua that gaue her faithful! promife fo, 

With Adam to liue in wealth and in wo, 

Of faithfuU hart, could neuer haue more (lore. 

Then I haue felt, thrice three yeares fpace & more. 

When I had gieu'n my hart and free confent. 
No earthly thing could make mc once repent. 
No Seas of griefe, ne cares that I could find, 
Could fo preuaile, to make me change my mind. 

Did fortune fawne, or did our fortune frowne. 
Did he exalt, or did he caft him downe. 
My faithfull hart did euer make me (Ing, 
Welcome to me, what euer fortune bring. 

Now when I thought, all dangers had bene paft 
Of lawle(re futes, and futors at the laft, 
The trade, the time, the place wherein I liue, 
Vnto this Lampe, new oyle doc dayly giue. 

136 



But 



his Auifa, 64 

But like of this all you that loue to range, 
My fixed hart likes not the Ikittifh change, 
Now haue I made the choice that (hall remaine, 
Vengeance befall, when I doe change againe. 

Now haue I found a friend of high defart, 
I haue his loue, and he hath (lolne my hart, 
Now fortune packe, with all thy pelting (lore. 
This is my choice, I like to chufe no more 

Ceafe then your futes, yee luftie gallants all, 
Thinke not I (loupe at euery Faulkners call, 
TruflTe vp your lures, your luring is in vaine, 
Chofen is the Pearch, whereon I will remaine. 

Spend not your breath in needleffe fained talkes, 
Seeke other mates, that loue fuch rouing walkes, 
None (hall euer vaunt, that they haue my confent, 
Then let me reft, for now I am content. 

Great be your birth, and greater be your wealth, 
I recken more my credit and my health, 
Though I be weake, my power very fcant, 
God fo prouides that I (hal neuer want 

Be mine owne at home, or be he abfent long, 
Abfent or prefent, this ftill (hall be my fong, 
Fortune my friend, A friend to me hath lent. 
This is my choife, and there with am content 

Range they that lift, and change who euer will. 
One hath mine oth, and his I will be ftill. 
Now let vs fall, or let vs rife on hie. 
Still will I fmg, now well content am I. 
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Willohif 
The praifi of a contented mind. 

THe God that framde the fixed pole, ind Lampf of gleamios Ng^ 
The uare skies, and twinkling Starrct, to yeeld this plemfiuit fi^t. 
In wifdome pight this perclcfle plot, a rare fitq>affing frame. 
And fo with liraue and fweeCe delights, haoe firaaght and dedl the iaaie^ 
That enery creature keepes his coorfe, his compaflc and his place. 
And with delightfall ioje outrunnes, his pointed time and race. 
In one confent they friendly ioyne, from whidi they cannot fidl. 
As if the Lord had firil ordainde, one foule to guide them all« 
In encry part there doth remaine, fach loae and free confent. 
That enery frame doth kifle hu lot, and cries I am content. 
The Articke pole that ncuer moues, by which the (hipmen faik, 
Craaes not to change his frizcn Axe, nor from his place to fteale^ 
The fixed Starres, that fil.lome range, delight their circles fo. 
That from their choife by wanton change, they never yeeld to gOb 
The Sunne and Moone that nener hide, their braue refplendent imiei» 
Did neuer wi(h in wauering will, to change their wonted waies. 
The roaring Sea, with ebbs an<l tides, that leapes againft the land. 
Is yet amtent for all his rage, to (lay within his band. 
The flooting Fi(h, the fmging Bird, all beails with one confent, 
To Hue according to their kind, do (hew them felues content 
So that by pnuflile and by prooie, this fcntence true I find. 
That nothing in this earth is like, a fweete contented mind. 
The beads, the Birds, and ayrie powers, do kecpe their compaHe well. 
And oncly man aboue the reft, doth lone for to rebelL 
This oncly man, the Lord aboue, with reafon did indue 
Yet onely man, Tngratefull man, doth (hew himfclfe vntme. 
No fooner was braue Adam made, but Sathan wrought his thrall. 
For not content, afpiiing pride, procurde his fuddaine fiilL 
The princely Primerofe of the Eaft, proud Ena gaue confent. 
To change her bliflc to bale, for that, her mind vras not content. 
Thus may the darkcd eie pcrceiue, how follie ftrikes vs blind. 
Thus may we fee the often change, of mans vnconftant mind. 
The Moone, the Sea, by natures coorfe, do not fo often change. 
As do the wits and wanton wils, of fuch as loue to range. 
The rangling rage that held from home Vliflfes all too long. 
Made chaft Penelope complaine of him that did her wrong. 
The lothfome daies, and lingering nights, her time in fpinning fpent : 
She would not yeeld to change her choice, bccaufc (he was content 
Such calme content doth plainely (hew, that loue did much abound. 
Where free confent breeds not content, fuch faith is feldome found. 
For careleffe Cryfed that had gin, her hand, her fiiith and hazt, 
To Troilus her trufbe friend, yet (alfely did depart : 
And giglot like from Troye towne, to Grecians campe would goe, 

To 

138 



kit A uija. 

To DJomede, whom in tbe end, (he (bund a faitUdT fo«^ 

For hailing Hiu'd the genUe flip, hia lone wis tumd to bMc 

And flie ■ leaper did lament, but then it wm too Ute. 

Now foolifh fimde wm the canfe, thii Ciyfed did lament, 

For when Die had a liuthfall friend, the could not be contenL 

Ten ihouland fell at Trojre* fieee, whofe blovd had not bene fpent. 

If fickle h«added Hellen coold, at firft hauc beoe conlenL 

Von caonol In Ibe Serpenti head, fnch deadly pojTon find, 

Ai Is the bined'loue that liuet, with difcoDtented Dund. 

Of all the wildome at the wife, that I could eucr tetl. 

This wifdome beam the chiefeft fway, to Raj whsi we be wdl, 

As fw«eteft Mnfieke mdelj iaires, except there be confent : 

So hottdl loue doth qaickljr coote, except it be content. 

Of all the bisne refounding words, which God to man hath lent, 

Thii fenndeth fwceteft in nunc care, to (a*. lam imUimL 
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The Apologii 

both bitter, vnfauorie, and vnwholefome : So the 
heart being poiTeiTed with a veine of vanitie, or 
a fpirit of preiudicate opinion, dire£leth iudgement 
by the line of fancie, not of reafon : and the bitter- 
nciTe of his owne infe£led folly, marres the fwecte 
tafte of other mens fimple and boneft meaning. 
Therefore bccaufe fome haue applyed this Poeme, as 
they ought not ; I am inforced to fpeake that 
which I thought not 

Many branches of errors, haue fprouted forth 
from the roote of one fond and mifconftrued con- 
ceitc. The growing of fuch grafts, I hoped that I 
had fuflliciently preuented in the Preface firft printed 
with this booke. But this is the generall fault of all 
rafh Readers, when they fee a booke, they tume 
either to the middcft, or the latter end or at all 
aduentures reading that which at firft opening they 
happen on : if that prefently doe not fit their fancier 
they will fodainly pronounce a definitiue fentence 
of condemnation, both againft the matter and the 
maker : as if by the infpiration of fome Pythian O- 
racle, they were prefently brought in pofTeflion of 
the whole fence, meaning and intent of the Author, 
hauing reade neither the preface, nor perchance 
fix lines of the whole booke. 

But mod I maruaile that one P. C. (who fee- 
meth to bee a Scholler) hath bcene carried away 
with this ftreame of mifconceiued folly: For I 
dare pawnc my life, that there is no particular wo- 
man in the world, that was cither partie or priuie 
to any one fentence or word in that booke. This 
poeticall fi6lion was penned by the Author at lead 

for 
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for thirtie and fiue yceres fince, (as it will be pro- 
ued) and lay in waft papers in his ftudy, as many 
other prettie things did, of his deuifing; and fo 
might haue continued ftill (as his Sujanna yet 
doth) had not I, contrarie to his knowledge^ 
with paine colle6led it; and (in confideration of 
the good end, to which it was dire6led) pub- 
lifhed it Seeing therefore that I gaue the offence, 
I muft fatisfie for it, in defending innocents from 
flanderous tongues. This plaine Morall deuice was 
plotted only for the repreffion and opening of Vice\ 
and to the exaltation and triumph of Vertue^ as hee 
himfelfe faith. 

MyJUepy Muft that wakes but now, 
To vertues prayfe hath paji her vow, 
Vertue therefore being Genus, and Chaftitie 
Species, if hee fliould haue defcribed it, either in 
Geneve or Specie, as fome haue done, he might 
haue beene as obfcure as fome others haue beene. 
Hee fained therefore an Indiuiduum, as it were 
a particular of this fpeciall , the more familiarly 
to expreffe it, as it were in common talke, as 
if one did anfwere another, to delight the rea^ 
der the more, with variety of folly quenched 
prefently, with the like varietie of Vertue. To 
this fained Indiuiduum, he gaue this fained name 
Auifa, Which poeticall fifUon P. C. calleth a 
pamphlet. It is folly for a man to defpife that which 
he cannot mend. The Author was vnknowne , not 
becaufe hee could not ; but becaufe hee would not 
know him: his true name being open in euery 
Page. He faith : the Author hath regiftred the mea- 
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ceite tcls mee that in the perfon of this woman all 
the mortal! vcrtues, with one voyce are beard 
pleading, and dircourfmg at large againft vice, in 
a liuely aflion : In whofe words, (if they bee coo- 
fidered from the beginning to the end) we may fee, 
how the fpirit of God flriueth againft the Spirit of 
Sathan, by reafons, by Scriptures, and by pro- 
phane Hiftories, to lay open the greatnefle, the 
fouleneflc, the danger, and deceit of this deadly 
fm, that rageth fo hotly, in the vnmortified men- 
bers of mortall men. 

On the other fide me thinks I fee how the DeuiU 
calling together all his companie, in hope of a con* 
queft tries all waycs and aflayes all meanes to effeA 
his defire. But his labor is imagined heere to be lo(^ 
and that there is fomc modcily, wifedome, honeftie 
and feare of God remaining yet in fome women^ 
fufllicient at all times to ouercome him. Therfore 
whofoeuer accounteth this Poeme, but a vaine 
fi£lion, cutteth the throate of all feminine iaith, 
and robbeth all chad Ladies of their chiefeft ho- 
nour. 

Some others, being much addifted to that fweete 
bitter fmnc of Leacherie, thinke their fecret pra£U- 
ces of bauderie, to be too plainely defcribed, and 
therefore labour to haue it regiftred for a meere toy. 
I will not, as a Phyfition affay with HelUborus^ to 
purge their heads of thofe humors, lead perhaps 
they bee of the men of Abydus, who (as AtiftotU 
reportcth) being mad, tooke fuch delight in their 
madneiTe that they were angry with them, that 
brought them to their wits. 

Some 
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Some others there be, who when they haue read 
this booke, haue bluflied to themfelues, finding, as 
they thought, their very words and writings which 
they had vfed in the like attempts. In which is to be 
noted, the force of a guilty confcience, which feares 
where no feare is, and flyeth when no man foUow- 
eth. Thefe fancies (forfooth) haue framed names to 
letters , of their owne deuices ; and they haue imagi- 
ned places of their owne placing, fo fitly for euerie 
defcription, that they will needs inforce the Author 
to fpeake of them , whom he neuer knew ; to ayme 
at their fancies, whofe faces he neuer faw; and to 
Cypher their names, whofe natures to him were 
ignorant and ftrange. 

Laftly; concerning the fained name of Avis A 
I haue fhewed the Authors deuice, and his reafon 
for the fiftion, in the firft Preface, which I thought 
would haue quailed all other fi£lions whatfoeuer. 

But yet if farder yee will haue my conceit, the 
order, words, and frame of the whole difcourfe, 
force me to think that which I am vnwilling to fay. 
That this name infinuateth, that there was neuer 
fuch a woman feene , as heere is defcribed. For the 
word A* VIS A is compounded, (after the Greeke 
manner) of the priuatiue particle A, which figni- 
fieth Non : and of the participle VifuSy Vifa, Vi/um, 
which fignifieth , Seene : So that A 'uifa fliould fig- 
nifie (by this) as much as Non vija , that is : Such a 
woman as was neuer feene. Which if it bee true, 
then Auifa is yet vnborne, that muft reioyce in 
this prayfe. The Author in this booke compareth 
this vertue of Chaftity unto a Bird, as is feene in 
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his introduflion , faying: Of Virtues Bird^ my mufe 
mud fmg. 

For as the Birde by his wings mounteth in the 
aire vpwards to heauen: So Chaftitie, where euer 
it is, makes the minde to mount from the bafe and 
filthy fodcty of earthly conceits, and fits it to flie 
vp to God, in hcauenly meditations ; whereas 
lud and wicked pleafures, chaine the minde in 
thraldome of fleftily concupifcence (as Prame- 
tluus was tyed to the hill Cauca/us) which will not 
fuffer the thoughts to afcend by any meanes. The 
fame Hieroglyphicall allufion they meant, that 
piflured S. lohn with a Birde fitting by him, to fig- 
nifie, that of all the foure Euangeliftes, hee in his 
Gofpell flew highcd, and fpake mod of the Dietie 
of Chrid. Now therefore the latine word of a Birde 
being Auis, and the Author (perchance) alluding 
vnto that, did the rather call his viAorious moo- 
ting viftory of Vcrtuc, by the name of Auifa^ as 
alluding to his ownc allufion. If any man there- 
fore by this, fhould take occafion to furmife, that 
the Autlior meant to note any woman, whofe name 
founds fomething like that name, it is too childifh 
and too abfurd, and not befecming any deepe 
iudgcment, confidering there are many things, 
which cannot be apply ed to any woman. 

But to conclude, thus mucli, I dare precifely a- 
uouch, that the Author intended in this difcourfe, 
neither the defcription or prayfe of any particular 
woman ; nor the naming or cyphering of any par- 
ticular man. But in generall vndcr a fained name 
infinuatcth what godly and conftant women 
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(hould doe, and fay in fuch lewde temptations. And 
alfo, vnder fained letters, generally expreffeth, what 
courfe moft of thefe lawleffe futors take, in purfuit 
of their fancied fooleries, and therefore tliis P. C 
hath offred manifeft iniurie to fome, what euer 
they bee, whom his priuate fancie hath fecretly 
framed in conceit 

This is the lead that I could fay, and the laft that 
euer I wil fay touching this matter in defence of my 
friend. If any notwithflanding will continue the 
errour of their vnfatisfied minds they muft for euer 
reft in the rightleffe erring, till the Authour 
(now of late gone to God) retume from 
Heauen to fatisfie them farder tou- 
ching his meaning. And fo 
farwel. Oxford this 30. 
of luHC. 1596. 

Thine to vfe^ 



Hadrian DorreU 
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The Viaory of 



Contention 

A noble man 
of Greece, 
not (aire 
from He- 
licon. 



the Oration 
of luno a- 
gainA Englilh 
Chaflity vn- 
der the name. 



Then came the pale At/unian Mu/e^ 

WHiofe learned wifdome pad them all 

She with Diana did refufe 

The Grecians prayfe : though luno call, 

Chaftc Wit to Wealth here will not yecld : 
Nor yet to (Irangers Icaue the field : 

WTiirft Eris flafht thefe fretting flames, 

A Noble prince in Rofie borne, 

Rogero hight, to Angry dames. 

His flying deed, and pace did tume. 

Which done they all did ftraight agree, 
That this Rogero, ludge fliould be. 

On flowrie bancks, this Councell pla'ft. 

From iealous luno^s enuious eyes. 

Long fmothered hate flames forth at lad. 

In furious fmoakes of angry cries : 

As though (he had the Garland wan, 
With fcofling tcrmes, fhe thus began. 

" Stoop Grecian trumpes, ceafe Romans prayfe, 
" Shut vp with fliame, your famous dames ; 
" Sith we our fclucs Bafe Britans rayfe 
" To ouer-Top their chicfcft fames : 

" With Noble faith what madneffe dare. 

" Such Nouell gueftes and faith compare ? 

^'Penelope muft now contend 
" For chafte renowne : whofe conftant heart, 
'' Both Greeks and Latines all commend, 
** With poore Aui/a new vpftart ; 

" I fcome to fpeake much in this cafe, 

" Her prayfes Riuall is fo bafe. 
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Penelope fprang from Noble houfe, 
By Noble match, twice Noble made ; 
Aui/a, both by Syre and fpoufe, 
Was linckt to men of meaneft trade : 
What furie forc't Diands wit, 
To match thefe two fo farre vnfit ? 

The Grecian dame of princely peeres 

Twice fifty flatly did denie : 

Twice ten yeeres long in doubtfull feares, 

Could new Auifa fo reply ? 

And (he that is fo flout and ftrong, 
Could (he haue (laid but halfe fo long ? 

Fie, leaue for (hame, thus to commend, 
So bafe a Britaine^ fhall I fpeake ? 
I think thefe Mufes did intend, 
To blow a glafTe that fliould not breake : 
Here Venus fmilde, and luno (laid, 
ludge now (quoth flie) for I haue faid. 



Thou princely ludge here maift thou fee. 
What force in Error doth remaine. 
In enuious Pride what fruites there be. 
To writhe the paths, that lie fo plaine : 
A double darknes drownes the mind. 
Whom felfe will make fo wilfuU blind. 
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When Pallas heard this rufling rage, 

Thefe toying iefles, this falfe furmife : 

Shee pawTd which way (he might aflTwage, ^^ ^^ ^^ 

The flame that thus began to rife ; pajfas a- 

With fetled grace and modeft eye, gainft /«iw 

Thus did (hee frame her milde reply. 
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The ViOory of 



mHohy def- 
cribcdno 
particular 
womaD, but 
only Chadi- 
tj and faith 
her felfe vndcr 
the name of 
Aui/a, 



" Can Britaine brecde no Phctnix bird, 

" No conftant feme in Englifh field ? 

" To Greece to Rome, is there no third, 

'* Hath Albion none that will not yeeld ? 
"If this afiirme you will not dare, 
" Then let me Faith with Faith compare. 

" Let choyce refpe^l of Perfans Aide, 
" Let Faith and Faith a while contend, 
" Vrge not the Names till caufe be tride, 
" Tis onely Faith^ that we commend, 

" We (Iriue not for Auifds fame, 

" We recke not of Auifds name. 

" To proue him vaine, that vainely llriues, 

" That Chaftity is no where found, 

" In Englifh earth, in Britifh wiues, 

" That all are fickle, all vnfound, 

" We framde a wench, we fain'd a name, 
" That fhould confound them all with fhame. 



ChaOity is 
named A- 
uifa quafi 
in Vi/a, 
ab Aue . . . 
// valanH, 



" To this at firft you did confent, 
" And lent with ioy a helping hand, 
" You both at firft were well content, 
" This fained frame (hould firmely ftand, 
" We to Diana gaue the maide, 
" That (he might no way be betraid. 

" The mounting Phcmix, diaft deftre^ 
" This Vertui fram'd, to conquer Vice^ 
" This Not'feene Nimphy this heatleffe fire, 
" This Chaft'found Bird^ of noble price, 
" Was nam'de Auifa by decree, 
'' That Nam4 and nature might agree. 



If 
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Englijh Chajlity. 



If this Auifa reprefent, 
Otajl Vertue in a fained name, 
If Chajlity it felfe be ment, 
To be extold with lading fame : 

Her Greekifti gemme can luno dare, 

With this Auifa to compare ? 

Let wife Vlyjfes conflant mate, 

Vaunt noble birth her richeft boaft. 

Yet will her challenge come too late, 

When Pride and wealth haue done their moft. 

For this Auifa from aboue 

Came downe, whofe Syre, is mighty latu. 

How can you terme her then Obfcure, 
That fliines fo bright in euery eye ? 
How is fhe bafe that can endure, 
So long, fo much, and mounts fo hie ? 

If fhe you meane, haue no fuch power, 

Tis your Auifa, none of our. 

This not feene bird, though rarely found 
In proud attire, in gorgeous gownes, 
Though Ihee loue moft the countrie ground. 
And fhunnes the g^eat and wealthy townes ; 
Yet if you know a bird fo bafe, 
In this Deuice fhe hath no place. 

Was Greekifh dame twice ten yeares chafl, 

Did fhe twice fiftie flat deny ? 

Auifa hath Ten Thaufand paft. 

To thoufands daily doth reply, 
If your Auifa haue a blot 
Your owne it is, we know her not. 
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Chaflityis 
the gilt of 
God. 



True Cham- 
ty is foone 
and oftener 
found in the 
pooreft then 
in the richeft. 



Some 



Chaftity 
daily aflaul- 
ted a thou- 
(and wayes 
yet it ftill 
getteth the 
vidlorie. 
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of tmeCha* 
ftiUe. 



Thi ViOcry of 

" Some greatly doubt your Grecian dame 
" Where all be true that Poets faine : 
" But ChaJHty who can for (hame, 
'* Denie fhe hath, and will remaine. 

" Though women daily doe relent, 

" Yet this Auifa cannot faint 

'* She quels by Reafon filthy lust^ 
•Die effeOs " Shee chokes by Wifdome leudc Defircs, 

" Shee fhunnes the baite that Fondlings tnift, 
" From Sathans flcights (he quite retires ; 
" Then let Auifa's pra>'fe bee fpread, 
" When rich and poore, when all are dead 

" Let idle, vaine, and FUwent Riggis, 

" Be Canton' de with ctemall (hame, 

" Let blowing buddes of blefTed twigges, 

" Let ChaJU'Auifa Hue with fame : 

" This faid. Sweet Pallas takes her reft, 

*' ludge Prifice (quoth (he) what you thinke beft. 

The fen. But wife Rogero pawfmg ftaid, 

tencc fARo- Whofe filcnce feem'd to (hew fome doubt, 

^acainft y^^ ^j^j^ ^^ j^jj j^^ grauely faid : 

Ye Nimpkes that are fo faire, fo ftout, 
Sith I your ludge to ludge muft be, 
Accept in worth, this (hort decree. 

" The queftion is, where Grecian Ghost, 
" Can ftaine the ftcmmc of Troyan rafe : 
" Where Ithac Nimphes may onely boaft, 
" And Brittijh Faith account as bafe, 
'* Where old Penelops doubtfull fame, 
'* Sel/e Chaflity may put to (hame ? 



I 



\'^t^ 



Englijk Cliajlity. 



If 
If 
ft 
II 
II 



I count Vlyjfes happy Tlten, 

I deeme our felues as happy Now \ 

His wife denide all other men, 

I know them yet that will not bow ; 
For Chaftity I durft compare, 
With Greece, with Rome, with who that dare." 

Our Englifli earth fuch Angels breeds, " England for 

As can difdaine all Fotraine prayfe, " Chaftitie 

Y ox Learning, Wit, iox fober Deeds, " may yet 

All Europe Dames may leame their wayes : " compare 

o. , • -, • , , „ with any 

Sith I of both may take my choyce, country in 

Our Not'feene Bird (hall haue my voyce. ** the world. 
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II 



II 
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Sweete Chaftity (hall haue my hand. 
In England found, though rarely feene, 
Rare Cliaftitie, To this I (land, 
Is (lill as firme, as erd hath beene : 

While this Auifa is the (hee, 

This Chafte d^re (hall Viftor be. " Condafion. 

The Rofe appeares in Vetius face, 
Vermillion dies pale lunds cheekes. 
They both doe blu(h at this difgrace, 
But luno chiefe, fomething miflikes. 

As though (he felt fome inward touch, 

That for her Greeke had fpoke fo much. 



FINIS. 



Thomas Willoby Frater 
Henrici Willoby nu- 
per dcfun6li. 
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Penelopes Complaint: 

Or, 

A Mirrour for wanton 
Minions. 

Taken out of Homers Odiffea, 

and written in Engliih 
Verfe, 

By Peter Colfe. 



Armat fpina rofas, mella tegunt apes. 
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LONDON 

Printed by //. lack/on dwelling in 

Fleelllreet, and are to be fold at his 

(hop vnder Temple-baire 

gale. 1596. 





To the vertuous and chafte Ladle, 

the Ladie Edith, wife of the right worfhip- 

full Sir Rafe Horfey knight, increafe of all 

honourable vertues. 

Eriifing (vertuous Ladie) a Greeks 
Author, entituled Odyflea (writ- 
ten by Homer prince of Greeke po- 
ets) noting therein, the cfiaji life of 
the Ladie Penelope (in the twcn- 
tie yeers ahfence of hir lotting lord 
Vlyffes; / counterfeited a dif- 
courfe, in Englifli verfes, terming it 
her Complaint : ivhich treatife, comming to the view, of cer- 
tains of my fpecial friends, I was by them oftentimes encited to 
publijit it. At length weytng with my felfe, ike fkipwracke 
that noble verttte chafiitie is fubieSl vnto : and feeing an vn- 
knowiie Author, hath of lau pubtifhcd a pamphlet called A- 
uifa (ouerflipping fo many praifcworthy matrons) hath regi- 
fired the mcancfi : I hatte prefumed vndcr your Ladijhips pa- 
tronage to commit this my Penelopes complaint (though vn' 
perfedly portraied) to the prejfe: not doubting but lite Etimo- 
logie of fo rare a fubieSl, etichafed with the Phyfiognomie 
of your excellent chafiitie : fo worthie a conclufwn cannot but 
be a fnfficient argument both to abolifli Venus Idolaters, & 
alfo to counteruaile the chcckes of ArtJzans ill willeri, 
which carpe at al, but correal nothing at al: meafuring other 
metis labours, by their owtie idle humors. Thus offering vn- 
to your Ladifltip thefirfllings ofmyfcholers crop, for afatif- 
f anion of my prefumption, and Iwping you xvil pardon my 
boldnes, and accept of this my proffered fcruiee, I cotnmit you 
to tlie grace and tuition of the Almightit. 

Your Ladilhips to commaund 

Peter Colse 



In commendation of the right WorJhipfiM fir 

Raufe Horfey knigki. 



S O Weete Mofe ftrikc rp thy fifuer (Inng, 

I \3 In (hriU confort thy (hakebot ftraioe, 

R Refledting pcales let Co/mos ring, 

R Refound Apolloa piercing vaine : 

A Arife and rowfe thy felfe with fpeede 

V Vfe no delay but do the deede. 

F Feare not, for Momus nor his mates 

E Encounter dare with rare renowne, 

H Honour with Armes defends the dates, 

Of thofe whom due defcrt doth crowne : 
R Recount at large what trump of fame, 

S Sounds in the praife of Hor/Hs name. 

E Engrande in golden letters write, 

Y Your cenfure fage with due ailuice : 
K Knowne trueth ne fnaky enuies fpite, 
N Nor wrath can touch in any wife, 

1 Into thy Poem though there prie, 
G Grofe ZaUta with fquinted eie. 

H Harih and too rude I mud confeffe 

T The Poem is to moue delight : 
Yet force of duety would no Icffe, 
But it prefent in open fight : 
For what my wit cannot difcharge. 
My will furely fupplies at large. 



Hb valour damts the Yaliant heart« 
His wifedome worthy worihip wtnne% 
His perfeA zeale by due defart 
To higheil point of honour climes : 
His hand the fword mod indly gndca. 
And therewith caofes due Ac6deu 

His wit doth Orphanes wrong redreflSe^ 
His hand reHenes the needy heart. 
His word the widowei wo doth eafe^ 
He double doth reward defiut : 
He naught attempts in any cafe 
Whereby he may incnrre difgrmoe. 

His chiefed care hb countries lone, 
Hb chiefed louc hb countries care^ 
Whofe care confidered, well doth prooe 
His loue, the countrey cannot fpare : 
Wliom countricmen do fo adorc^ 
That worihip neuer man had more. 

To Prince he true lieutenant is. 
To common weale a faithliill knight. 
Her Grace hb feruice cannot mifle. 
Nor common weale fo worthy a wight 
Whom I<nu to Prince and fubie^ ioy, 
Preferue and keepe from all annoy. 

Mmis. P. C. 



An Encamion vpon the right worfhipfulfir Rafe 

Horfey knight, and tlu Lady Edith 

in Saphic ver/e. 



IF meriUs may tnu honour attaint vnio, 
Orfanu adnance worthy renoumud offpring. 
Lit Mufes found forth triple tuned harpeftrings^ 

vnto their honour, 

Whofe loueiy hloud with fauourahle afpedl 
Nurture and good fortune enhaneeth highly 
Vnto bright heauens gtneroufly fpringing, 

theirs be thegtory. 



From farre apart thofe loueiy doues did afemdy 
TfC one fro th* eaft with Phoebus arofefor omrgood, 
TV other of weft where Coronseus har^ 

camped in oUiime, 

Gentle their gentilitie hnightly adorned^ 
Worthy their worfhipt ftately weil adopted^ 
Humble their humanitie highly graced 

with lonely nahar. 
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Whofe (Uuim detdes and tried hearts true meaning 
Dueiy commented manifift/equencesp 
Happy doMMeffe, worthy no doubt the titles 

of their aliance, 

Whofe honours vnburied I will entombe^ 

For everlafiing ages to loohe vpon, 

Cleare of obfcureneffe, free ofenuies outrage 

will I defend them. 



Happy my MufeSt but vnhappy me^/kr^ 
That eon admance encomions rem/wmtd 
Of others, obfcurely lying iti hopes graue 

buried himfeife. 

Yet dying, and dead wil I fing due trophets^ 
Then triumphs fhall ftately records etemiti. 
My Mufeflusll euer erafl monuments to their prenfe 

vnto the worlda end^ 
FINIS. P. C. 



In camendation of the verttumSy prtident, and chqfte 

virgin, mi/iris Grace Horfey, daughter to the 

right worjhipfully fir Raph Horfey 

knight, and the Ladie 

Edith. 



G t~^ Loiious Nimph, Dianaes darling deere, 
R vJ Rofe-garland drefle of damalke red and 

white, 
A Adome thou Veftcus (hrine, her poefies weare, 
C Conferude with fweete of honors high delight. 
E Enter the Lyons caue, he is thy friend, 

Though Dragon fwell, faint George (hal thee 

defend. 

H Hunt as Diana did, with Daphne flie, 

O Outrunne Apollo^ truft not to his rage, 

R Repofe no trufl in Cupids deitie, 

S Say Frufhu to his force, make him thy page. 

E Enchafe thou yertue with pearls of grace, 

Y Yongfters may wonder at the enterlace. 



Whatfidre? wife? rich ? with grace combind ? 
A ioy to al that fuch a grace behold : 
So rare a fympathie is hard to find, 
A gift with fame worthie to be enrold. 
Beautie and chaiHtie two deadly foes, 
Liue reconciled in her louely browes. 

Faire : looke on her there dwelleth beauties 

grace: 
Wife : her wit the wifeft doth abaih : 
Sweete: where is fweete but in her fweeteft face: 
Rich : to her ftore al treafure is but trafh. 
A Grace fhe is with fuch rare graces dight. 
Tongue, pen, nor art her grace can Ihew aright. 
Finis. P. C. 



Candido Le<5lori hexaflicon. 



ENHbi Penelope prudens, &* 8ia ywautigw, 
cuius tot votes nomen vbique canunt. 
Si cupis illists niueos cognofcere mores, 
hunc paruum pladdc perlege fronte librum. 



Ham de Penelope qua dodus dixit Homerus : 
hie piano ^ plena carmine (Ledor) haba, 

loannes Mayo. 



Amico fuo charifsimo P. C. S. D. 

QVid queerit titulos, quid dotes ia/iat Auifa. Penelope fatrapa e/i coniux illuftris : Auifa 

Anne ea Penelope efl cequiparanda tua t coniux cauponis^ filia pandochei, 

Pendope clara efl, veneranda^ fidelis : Auifa Penelope cafla efl cumfponfus abeffit: Auifa 

obfcura, obfcuro foemina nata loco, ca/tafuofponfo node diSque domi. 
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Fmd4fpHa anm^ Us deltas mmnfii : Aui/m 
id (vix crtdo) dies imtemenUa font, 

Bemdopeia procos centum neglexii: Amfa 
Vixfepiem pretiatm /u/Hnuilque pneem, 

Fmeiope nemi^ pem/usm conftcit: Am/et 



lafattit mmnfmam ferndtdm ieim 
Pemdope GreajSy iMi/s ceUhotmr: Amifie 

tmus homo issides, namem, ^ mAa emmL 
Ergo Penebpe vigeai^ eanMwr: Amt/k 

nuilo Pemeiope eji mqmmalmda m^ dk 




To the Reader. 

.uing taken vpon me (Gentlemen) to 
pipe with HiparchioH^ though my mu- 
ficke be not melodious inough to con- 
tent the proud Thejfalians^ yet I doubt 
not but poore fliepheards will ftirre their flumps 
after my minftrelfie. If the ftranes be too har(h» to 
delight your (lately eares (pardon me and accept my 
mind, and not my muficke) I ftretch my firings as I 
can, defiring rather to teach the Ample their vni- 
forme cinque pace, then eflfcdl Courtiers in their 
lofly galliards, which alter euery day with new de« 
uifes. The caufe I haue contriued fo pithie a mat- 
ter in fo plaine a (lile, and fhort verfe, is : for that a 
vaine-glorious Auifa (feeking by flaunder of her 
fupcriors, to eternize her folly) is in the like verfe, 
(by an vnknowen Authour) defcribed : I follow (I 
fay) the fame flilc, & verfe, as neither mifliking the 
methode, nor the matter, had it beene applyed to 
fome worthier fubiefL Thus hoping you wil cour- 
teoufly accept my Penelopes Cofnplaint, I wil fhort- 
ly make you amends with her Will, and Tefla- 
ment, in Pentameters, wherein I wil (Iretch my 
wits to Ela, to fhew my ductie, and fatisfie your de- 
fires : and fo farewell. 

Peter Colfe, 
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^ A ^^ 



Jir A^l 



Penelopes Complaint. 



Penelope complaineth of Vlyffes departure. 

YOu Nymphs that Alcidalions brookes^ Leaue off (I fay) thofe caufelefle cares, 

And Paphos fportes are difpoffeft : Help me bewaile my \\Tetched woe : 

Which want the Sun of louely lookes. What neede you (hed thofe ruthlefle teares ? 

And are difplac*d of Cupids cred : Your pafsions but of pleafure grow : 

If you haue tried, loues fweete afpe<^, Oh help me feely foule, relate 

And do lament, your ioyes defe(^ : My toilefome lamentable (late. 



Surceafe, your cafes to complaine. 
Your lofles leaue fo much to mone, 
Alas my loues long-lacking paine, 
Is more then yours, tenne to one : 
But if you needes will puling fit, 
A pew-mate for you am I fiL 

Let foolifh Phillis ceafe to faint, 
And for Demophoon leaue to moume : 
Let Dido finilh her complaint. 
And faithleffe falfe y£ncas fcome : 
For carelefie wights why do you care. 
And caufeleffe eke lo wofull are ? 



My loue (alas) and I loue ficke. 
Ten thoufand leagues to warres is gone. 
And me hath left here widdow-Iike, 
In (hiuering bed to lie alone : 
Oh now, vnto my paine I proue, 
A dririe lothfome thing is loue. 

Alacke, how am I gallde with grief 
Sith that no where I can behold, 
Thofe louely lookes that of reliefe, 
The locks and keyes and al do hold : 
Whofe fmiling cheekes and merrie cheere. 
To pleafure fweete, the Porters were. 



Shejheweth how Vlyffes fained himfelfe mad at 
his departure, and haw lu was bewraied by 

Palemedes. 



VLyJfa^ my Vlyjfa deare, 
Alacke, alacke, and wel away. 
My bedfellow, my friend and pheere, 
Vlyjfa mine is wend away 
To iiege of Troy^ with heauie cheare, 
Againft his wil, I dare to fweare. 

Halfe firantick he (vnwilling wretch) 
And mad almoft, himfelfe did faine,' 
lie warily his wit did (Iretch, 



New nuptiall fport fo vext his braine. 

Loue tickled fo his louely bred, 

That he (poore foule) could take no reft. 

But oft would ftare as one amazde, 
Or as the foule amids the fire : 
Yea, grimly oft on me he gazde. 
His flefli fo fumde with loues defire : 
Alacke how oft did he complaine, 
Loues parting was a pinching painc ! 
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Penelopes Complaiut. 



Woe worth the wretch, that did bewray, 
My good Vfyjfei wane wit : 
Foule fiire Palamtda I fay. 
That fo his poyfoned Tenoroe fpit. 
But my Vlyjfes wil ere long, 
Reuenge the villaines fpightldl wrong. 

Meane while (alas) poore worthies wight, 
I want my hearts mod chiefcd trcafure : 
I leade my life in fanfics flight. 



And tarry ener Fortunes leafnre. 
I harping fit on Hopes fweete ftring. 
Till Tmie Vlydfes home doth bring. 

Adue my ioy, adue my bliflfe^ 
My comfort, and my deare delight* 
By day I (hal his prefence mifle : 
Much more, his abfence in the night 
Of iuy, of blifle, and fweete delight. 
One man at once, depriude me quigfat. 



She difcommendeth her married ejlate^ andjhe- 

weth tlu toileflie indures. 

AH, what a doting foole was I ? Well mought I thinke, as now I find. 

To marry fuch a manly mate, That long Vlyjfa could not (lay 

Well taught (alas) now do I trie. In Venus court, his martiall mind 

Too mery was my maiden-date. And courage flowt, would it gainefay : 

And Angel-like my virgins life. Had I at (ird had this forecail. 

But hellUh-like to be a wife. I nce<Ie not thus repent at laft. 



With mangled mind, loues worthies ware, 
(Poore wretch) I haue too deerely bought : 
Like feely bird, I faw the fnarc, 
Yet foolifhly my woe I wrought : 
Woe to my felfc t'was my defire. 
To lunoes hells thus to afpire. 

But fith I would the wanton pby, 

And enter into wedded llate, 

I with (but all too late) I fay. 

That I had chofe fome meacocke mate. 

As could haue kept but dogges from dore, 

And not a knight that Armes had bore. 



Had nature mc deformed fiic'de. 
Or had I nut Vlyfses fcene. 
Or had he neuer me embrac'de. 
Or in his bed had I not beene : 
Then maiden-like had bin my care^ 
Not widdowlike, thus neede I fare. 

With didaffe thus I neede not drudge. 
Nor yet with whcele haue wome my hand : 
Nor want of fleepe neede I thus grudge. 
Nor tired thus a-twi(ling (land. 
Nor yet haue bufied thus my braine, 
From hadie futon to refraine. 
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She accufeth 

OH for thofe routs of roidcrs ranke. 
Which do my (illy foule a(rault. 
And for this toilc I wel may thanke, 
Dame Hdltn and her fooli(h (ault : 
Her light confent makes al men fay. 
The Grecian dames can not (ay nay. 

Had HdUn felt my louei long lacke, 
So many wearie winters woe. 
Or funnie fummers ludful wracke. 



Hellen of light confent. 

As I poore wretched woman do : 
Then had there beene fome reafon why. 
Her louing pheere (he (hould defie. 

Or (he fuch troopes of wooers had. 

Or halfe the courting I endure^ 

Of faucie futors daring mad. 

Her honours breach for to procure : 

Some would haue thought, looe had her woo. 

Not lud, to go with Friams fonne. 
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Penelopes Complaint, 



To one mans fute (he did confent. 
And fcarce entreated did (he yeeld« 
Vnadcd ahnofl, to bed (he went, 
Without repolfe, (he fled the field. 
O vile, vncondant, fickle dame, 
Vnwozthie wozthie womens name. 

How wil Sir Paris vaunt at Troy ? 
Of his fucce(re, how wil he boad? 
(Wei let him heed amidft his ioy, 



Left Mmelaus manre his roaft) 

Both Troy^ and Greece may wel repent. 

Thy peremptorie light confent 

Fie, what were al your frumps forgot ? 
Where were your chafte and chary lookes ? 
Were you fo farre with fanfie (hot. 
To tnift to beauties hidden hookes ? 
Where were your (harpe conceited (hifts, 
Your wittie, fubtle, (hrewifh diifts ? 



She controlleth Hellenyj?r her ill example. 

HOw dar'ft thou looke the Greekes in face. Thy foule example works fuch force. 
When they at Troy (hal with thee meete ? The brau*ft thereby to luft are bent : 
Alas, with what difguifed grace, The rich as bad as poore, or worfe 

WBt thou thy wedded husband greete ? To brothell houfes do frequent. 

Alacke, it would have burft my heart, Falfe play (fay they) is no oflfence, 

If I had played fuch a part. For Hellen exerdfde it once. 



IS 



Fie, Hellen fie : thou womans foe, 
Foule fare thy frenfie fooli(h fal. 
Thy wantonnes hath wrought our woe. 
Oh, this thy fault hath (hamde vs al. 
Thy follie doth vs crucifie : 
This foule defame can neuer die. 

A thoufand prettie damfels peart, 
Haue caufe to curfe this fadl of thine : 
A thou(and thoufand in their heart, 
Wil wi(h that Hellen had not beene : 
Thy giggi(h tricke, thy queanifh trade, 
A thoufand Bridewel birds hath made. 



This made faire loane of Naples queene. 
So wantonly to tread awry, 
And Meffalifii for to be feene, 
Thofe tricks in common (Icwes to trie. 
This damned deed that thou haft done. 
May infants curfe that are vnbome. 

Thy toy is growne to fuch a trade. 
That few or none wil wiue and wed, 
So common now the vfe is made. 
That luft, not loue, brings brides to bed. 
For few wil hou(hold charge endure : 
That Palliardice do put in vre. 



Againjl Paris and his trecherie. 



ALacke how could Sir Paris flie, 
His countrey and his owne true loue ? 
What heart had he, how durft he trie, 
From natiue foile thus to remoue ? 
What had hb loue Oenone done ? 
That he fo retchles from her runne. 

What fiirie forc'd his (ranticke head ? 
To Troy had HdUns beautie rung? 
What, was he fure at firft to fpeede ? 



That thither in fuch hafte he flung ? 

Was he fo refolute and rafh. 

No princely port could him aba(h ? 

What (Deuil) fet his (hips on (aile. 
And hither fent the leachers band ? 
Could he vnto no harbour haile. 
But thus at Lacedemon land ? 
Was there no place for to arriue ? 
Muft needs the wind him hither driue? 
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Penelopes Complaint 



I would hif mother hid not knowiie^ 

His father Friam^ or thmt (he, 

So foule a firebrand had not borne, 

As he to TVvx is like to be : 

Would (he had dreamed of his death, 

Or wifely (he had ftopt his breath. 

I would that he had not beene borne. 
Or feas had funke him down to heL 
Would tempeAs had his tackling tome^ 
Or he on craggie rocks had fell : 
Would fea hagges had transforaaed his hue 
Ere euer HeUm did him vew. 

I would (I wi(h with al mj heart) 
That Leaeker he my ghe(l had beene, 
I would haue better plaid my part, 
Then did the brainficke doting queene : 
Had he but fought VlyJJ'a place, 
Thefe fingers (hould haue flead his (aoe. 



Then (hould fir FaHt fbone haae Mt, 
The furie of my chafte defires, 
Vlyffes feene how I had delt. 
The dole that lawlcs loue requires. 
My godl Vlyjfet had beene fure^ 
How faithful alwaiei I endure. 

My heart had not thus fiicrifiidc^ 
Nor yet fuch wofiil incenfe fent : 
Sorrow had me not thus furprixde. 
Then had I liu'd at hearU content : 
In comers darke I neede not creepe. 
Lie downe to waile, and ri(e to weepe. 

The world had not felt my outcries. 
The aire my fighes, the eanh my tearo^ 
My prayers had not pearft the (kies. 
Nor troubled fo celed^al eares : 
But (ighes and prayers are in vaine^ 
My Lord fith they bring not againc 



Antinous interrupting herjigking, offereth his fuit. 



Fie Ladie fie : why figh you fo ? 
Be of good cheare, what need you firay? 
Thofe heart-bloud fuckers wrecke your woe, 
Thofe fitr fetcht fighes loues want bewray : 
Heigh ho againe : alas for woe, 
To whom (hall this fweete meifage ga 

Eatirpe the monfter out of mind, 
Thofe pallions al tread vnder foote, 
Sith that Vlyjfts proues vnkind, 



From of your heart the traitor roote : 
Who would take care for fuch a knigfatt 
That leaues his loue in field to fight ? 

Let not loues want didurbe your head. 
For by the Stygian lake I fweare : 
I am a Lord, I will thee wed. 
My faith and troth (hal foone appeare : 
Elfe wil I reft your fecret friend, 
Thofe loue-ficke moticms to amend. 



Her an/were to her wooers. 



MY Lord : for me take you no care : 
My loues loflfe I my felfe will moume : 
I wonder you fo witlefle are, 
To trie by force, the ftreame to toume : 
What though my loue doth time prolong, 
With (hame (hal I requite the wrong? 

Shame followes fmne, as beames the funne, 
Amiffe wil out though clofely done : 
Folly difiame can neuer (hunne, 



Reproach breaks out vnthought Tpon, 
My countenance would me bewiay. 
If I amKTe (hould do or fay. 

Shall I my foules (hipwracke procure ? 
Shal hateful (lander fpot my name ? 
Shall fidre fpeech me to luft allure ? 
With pleafure fhal I purchafe (hame ? 
He rather pine in my complaint. 
Then (hame (hal crowne me CupkTs faint. 
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Penelopes Complaint 



I can bat thanks afford for loue^ 

Your good-will for to gratifie : 

Yonr practife meane I not to prone, 

Your fecret friendlhip I defie : 

Sith (Iiordings) you haue mifll your aime, 

Leane off in time^ thofe toyes reclaime. 

For why ? it neuer (hal be ikid, 

Pindope did tread awry : 

Nor tmely told, (he fitlfe hath playde, 



Or fpotted her pure chaflitie. 

My lords, I loath your wanton lure. 

Your fiuth (hal not my fall procure. 

Therefore my Iiords and loners al, 
Let me this at your hands obtaine : 
(For feare of that which may befall) 
That you my houfe a while refraine : 
Vntil my towe be at an end, 
Then I with fpeede wil for you fend. 



She complaineth of her wooers mi/rule, and fear eth to 
write to Vlyffes, for putting him in a ieloufie. 



SI 



WHat (haU I (ay? what (hall I doo? 
How diuerfly am I perplext ? 
With luftie gallants that mee woo ? 
How am I dlly woman vext ? 
What (hall I to thofe roifters fay. 
That (hameles tempt me night and day ? 

From Santos^ futors to me poft. 
And Zacinth cutters do me court : 
Belides thofe of our lihac coaft. 
Lads of Dulichium do refort 
What (hall I do? what (hal I (ay? 
Thofe ftately gamllers brooke no nay. 

My good Vlxffes goods they wade. 
And roe poore wretch, do they torment : 
Lord-hke forfooth is their repaf^ 
VThen he poore man is wel content. 
At fiege of Troy^ with fouldiers &re, 
Vnwitty of my wofiill care. 



If I (hould to Vtyjfes write. 

And (hew him of their careles coyle. 

How eamedly they me incite. 

My conftant faith, and troth to foyle : 

I might breede Bees nefts in his braine, 

And put him in a ielous vaine. 

For he is wife, he wil fufpedl. 

My lightneffe breedes their fond defire. 

Some caufe he*le thinke, doth adde effe<fl, 

No fmoake appeares without fome (ire : 

So feldome is there foment loue, 

But where fome kindncs doth it moue. 

Then may he prefently for fpight 
Acquaint him with fome forrein fro : 
My flut (faith he) I wil requite, 
Sith (he at home doth feme me fo. 
Since fo vnmlie (he doth range, 
Brow-antlers with her He exchange. 



She wifheth Vlyffes to beware of the cruel Troians. 



No, no, my gem and fweeteft ioy, 
Thou (halt not neede for me to care, 
Thou bufines haft enough at Troy^ 
Looke wifely to thy owne welfare, 
For Troy yeeldes many a dogged lad. 
Which makes me (ighing (it thus (ad. 

Ah how doth feare affright my heart ? 
I dreade and yet I neede not doubt, 
Though froward fortune doth him thwart, 

y 



He*s warie, valiant, yea and (lout. 
And beares the minde he will not ftoupe 
For proudeft he in Troian troupe. 

Yet (Heart a gold) reftraine thy heat, 
Be not too forward on thy foes, 
Ah (tmeloue) let me thee intreate. 
Be not the firft at bloudie blowes : 
Though of thy felfe no care thou make : 
Yet (fweete) of me, fome pittie take. 
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Pifutopes Complamt. 



Bewmre of hiigy Hewers hand. 

To fwifty I>ohn take good heede : 

What needd thoa fight, which maid command, 

Thy fouldien for to do the deede ? 

Let them God Mars his merde trie^ 

Stand backe and come not thoo too nie. 

Gine Memeimus leane to fight. 
The caofe is his, he had the wrong, 
And Agamemnon worthie knight, 



The quarrel doth to diem beloog : 

Let fiery Aiax fight his fill. 

But (if thoo lone me) ftand thon ftiD. 

Ah let thy confort Dwmudi 
And Oout AckilUi, battd wage : 
Let hardy IlercuUs at neede. 
His fwelling fiirie there aflwage : 
From battel (fwecte) do thoa defift, 
Lone thoo, and let them fight that lift. 



Her fuppUcation to the Gods. 



THoo lone^ Lord of Olympus hie, 
If thoa wilt heare poore widows griefe^ 
Looke down with thy tranfplendant eie^ 
And yedd vs wretches due reliefe. 
Our loves, our lives, and deilinie, 
Do on thy Princely powre relie. 

And thou Apdh^ which in fight, 

With Thunderclaps, didll Cyclops quell : 

In Gneka iuft quarrel Ihew thy might, 



Sha accu/elh Menelaus of folly, for making warres 

for Hellen. 



Raxe and confound thofe TMams fdl 
Which wrong us with their villanie^ 
And triumph in their tyranny. 

And /uno : we do thee implore. 
To tender our vnworthy wrong : 
To TS, our wedded mates reilcm, 
For we (alas) hane lackt them long : 
With fpeede let them retume againe, 
Led we our bridall beds do 



WAs not Prince Menelaus mad. 
For (Irumpet thus to leuie armes ? 
This makes the wanton woman glad. 
Yea : fliee will laugh at thofe alarmes : 
For war's a play-game, they fuppofe, 
That neuer tafted bloudie blowes. 

Who would in warres his person trud. 
Which fafc in peace at pl«Uure fvrimmes? 
For paltrie giglet fo vniud. 
What Prince would hazard life and lims ? 
At pu(h of pike, aflbone doth light, 
A wound on Prince, as worthies wight 

What if the Grecians haue the foile ? 
(As warres euent vncerlaine is) 
How wil (he gloric at thy fpoile ? 
Thy bane wil be to her a blifle : 
Then ftial we widdowes wearie wome, 
Afrefii begin to waile and moome. 



Put cafe the Troians haue the word, 
(As we al wiOi for Hellens fake) 
The filly people then accurd. 
With outcries wil the aire (hake : 
Then (hall they wretches dearely bay. 
Their prinkox Paris trecherie. 

What ghadly groanes, wil dead men gine T 
How wil the nuiimed howling lie ? 
How wil the aged fathers grieue? 
How wil the filly infimts crie? 
And widdowes (in word cafe of al) 
How wil they for their hufbands call ? 

From fire and fword (hal few be finee. 
With (amine fome (hal hunger dame : 
The virgins they deflowr'd flialbe, 
(The Lord vs firom fuch date preferue) 
It grieues my heart to ihew the paine, 
They for a drnmpet Ihall fudaine. 
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Penelopes Complaint 
Shejheweth Vlyffes warthines. 



VLyffes dearc, the Gods thee (hield, 
And fend thee home wel to retoume, 
For loue to thee they all may yeeld. 
Thy like in loue was neuer borne : 
So angel-like did Ihine thy face, 
It was a blifle thee to embrace. 

Alacke he was the worthieft 

The gentled, and the meek*(l of mind : 

The trued and the faithfuUed, 



That of a thoufand I could finde : 
The wifed and the waried 
And one I lou'd and liked bed. 

Ah, good Vlyjfa was my trud, 
With him contented dill I dood, 
He hath my loue in clay and dud : 
He die for him to do him good. 
To him I gaue my heart and hand : 
Therefore both vow and gift dial dand. 
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She bewailes the want ^Vlyffes in the night. 



ALacke how loathfome is my bed ? 
How fore for fleepe my eielids chim ? 
What phantaiies poflefle my head ? 
How palfy-ficke is euery lim ? 
Such fliiuering ague-fits me (hake. 
As make my very heart* to quake. 

Such vgly (hapes doth Morpheus (hew. 
Such hips and hawes, and fudden care. 
Doth of thofe vaine illufions grow, 



Which dreaming reprefented are : 
Sometimes I figh, fometimes I dart. 
Such terror doth torment my heart. 

I want (poore wretch) in darkefome night. 
The comfort of my deared friend : 
My forrowes leach, my hearts delight, 
Whofe verie fight my griefe would end : 
Whom if I mought but once embrace, 
I fure (hould be in happie cafe. 



Sheejheweth her defe^ of beautie. 



Alas how tawnie am I tumd ? 

How am I wretch, trandbrmd in hue? 

How am I fcorched, and funbumd? 

A gadly creature for to vew : 

A mirror I, for beautie was. 

But now a mondei, for difgrace. 

My ddnne that cleare as chridal was. 
My cheekes that crimfon filke did daine, 
My eies like bright tranfplendant glaiTe, 



My browes, fraught with each prettie vaine : 
My ikinne, my cheeks, my eies and browes, 
Are like to foot, in fmoaky houfe. 

Ah when to Troy my true loue wend. 
He led me fhining maiden like. 
But when that he doth backward bend. 
He fure fhal find me beldam-like : 
But loue I thanke thy glorious grace. 
For this my wrinkling forrowed face. 



Penelope wameth her maides to beware 

of Itot affeSlion, 



AH damfels deare, which fee the care. 
Of miflres yours Pendope : 
And fee bow fowly I do fare 



Be ruld, and take this reede of me : 
Had not too foone for wedded charge, 
Led that you with you liu'd at large. 



Pcfulopes Complaint 



Of hot alEeAioo eke Uke heede, 
For often I haue heard it told. 
That haAie liking hath flow fi)eede. 
And lone foone hot, is quickly cold t 
And thoTe that woo, ere wife they are, 
Are woo fome time, ere they be ware. 

The riigins (late, I moft coofefle. 
Is too too tedious for to beare : 
Bat widdowes Aate exceedes ezcelle. 
So fickle and fo fraught with fcare : 
Wherefore fee that you maides rcmaine. 
Of euils take the lead of twaine. 

For if yon (wantons) wedded were, 
(As yet you farre vnworthie are,) 
To one that with my wedded pheere. 



Might enerie way for worth oomptre : 

What pleafnre of him can yon take, 
If he your companie forlake. 

Put cafe that you (my prettie ones) 
Should match with fuch a brainficke boy : 
As would not (licke to bafte your bones. 
What then ? where were your bridall toy ? 
Then might you wifli, bat all in Taine, 
That you Tnwedded were againe. 

Then if yon wed a worthie knight. 
Then of his death yoa dill wil doubt : 
And if you haue a wretched wight. 
Then wil you wi(h, his braines were out : 
But either ill for to preuent, 
I wifh you Ynto none con f en t 



Thefpeech of her wooers. 



AH Princely nymph Pendope^ 
A goddefle, were thou not to[o] coy, 
Pallas may not compare with thee. 
Nor Venus with her blinded boy. 
Mycene could not thy craft fulfill. 
Nor had Aicnuna halfe thy (kUL 

Say (fweete Icarms daughter deare) 

Do thon no longer vs delay, 

Whom wilt thou take to wedded Pheere, 



That al the reft may poft away. 
Either fay yea, or elfe denie : 
Thou muft take one, or al dcfie. 

No worthies wight flial with thee .wed. 
Though thou the worft amongft ts chufc^ 
Fcare not : yiyjlffs he is dead : 
Shew reafon if thou vs refufe : 
Say, if thou loathe our Parentage. 
Or doft diflike our perfonage. 



Her an/were to herfutors. 
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MY louely youthes, and Lordings all. 
As I haue faid, fo fay I ftill : 
I can but thanke you great and fmall. 
For this your kindnes and good will : 
It grieues me (Gallants) to the heart, 
I cannot grant you your delart. 

I loue you all, I do proteft, 
As did Diana Phmbus £ure. 
Who of al woodmen, likde him beft. 



But when he louM, to loathe him fware : 
So you as friends, I entertaine. 
But loners, I you al difdaine. 

Yea though my loue his bane hath bought, 
(As Gods forebode) yet muft you ftay, 
Vntil my web be fully wrought, 
For why the world Ibal neuer iky. 
That fuch a worthie knight as he^ 
without a (hrowde ftiould buried be. 
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Penelopes Complaint. 



The wooers aduifed Telemachus, Vlyffes^», to put 
his mother out of doore^ and inlierit the land. 

To do vs right, we thee implore : 
If from thy houfe, thou her ezpell, 
We would her wed, and al were welL 



TEUmachus, thou fooliih lad, 
A Lord thou were, if thou hadft wit : 
Thou hear*fl thy father he is dead, 
And we thy friends al can proue it : 
Wherefore it now doth thee bchoue, 
That thou thy mother dofl remoue. 



Why doft thou not thy birthright claime, 
And tume the beldame out of doore ? 
Thou feed al we at her do aime, 



With fcoffing cardes (he doth vs load. 
And with fiure fpecches vs delay : 
And woodcocke-like leades vs to roade, 
Yea like tame fooles, (he makes vs (lay : 
Thou art the onely caufe of this, 
Therefore amend that is amKTe. 



ANd is this al that you can (ay ? 
Is this the counfel that you vfe ? 
Do you your parents fo obey? 
Can you your mothers fo abufe ? 
No force : my father (hal not find. 
His TeUmac^ fo much vnkind. 



Telemachus an/were to t/ie wooers. 

With vengeance (furely) wil me threaL 

I feare if I fhould her offend. 

The Lord, fhort life would to me lend. 



For let my father line or die. 
If I my mother ill intreate : 
Why then my Graund fire Tcary^ 



Your companies I well could fpare : 
Pardon me if I fret and fume, 
I fee right little do you care. 
How you my fathers goods confume : 
Except you better you behaue. 
Your abfcnce fhortly let me craue. 



Ow may I leaue, now may I take, 
jL ^ Now may I loue, now may I hate, 
I now may chufe, I may forfake, 
Twixt yea, and nay, ibmds my eftate : 



N 



SAe debateth with her f elf e of marriage. 



Twixt yea, and nay, (lands my ei 
Now may I marrie, for my eafe. 
Or elfe may tarrie if I pl^e. 

My hufband (hardly) b aliue : 
And though aliue, yet ten to one, 
If ener here he do arriue : 
What foole fo long would lie alone? 
Who would a widdow (lay fo long. 
And nature of her right thus wrong? 

Autinout my lone doth feeke, 
(A gallant Lordly-minded lad) 
And Eurymac (&c*d Angel-like) 
To win my loue would be right glad : 
Sith with fuch futors I am fped. 
Why ihoold I not, poore widdow, wed. 



My father wils me for to wed. 
And that (hal (land for my ezcufe : 
What though I foyle my bridall bed ? 
Vlyjfes will me not refufe. 
And when againe he doth retoume, 
What care I though he do me fcome. 

But deuilifh wretch, how do I dote? 
What hellifh hag doth me po(re(re? 
What? (hal I fmg Medeas note? 
Know good, and follow nothing lefTe : 
Shall I that yong a (aint haue feemd. 
In age a deuill right be deemd. 

No, no, my conflant chaflitie. 

The world throughout about (hal ring : 

In prayfe of chaft Pendope, 

From time to time, (hal al men (ing : 

My fame (hall mount vnto the (kie, 

When HdUm vile defamd (hall die. 
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Her 

OChmftitie, the checfeA kay, 
Of womens worthie traifary 
A vertue that's of Tirgines gay. 
The pore and redonbted dowry. 
A poefy fpringing frefli for aye, 
A 6owre that oeuer can decay. 

Diana it did beautifie, 

And her among the gods enroll : 

And Ganiwude her chaAitie, 



Penelopes Complaint 
comnudation of chaftilie. 

Did to the heauens hie extoll. 
Zenobia with her maiden might. 
Did ramping Lyons put to flight 

When lawles lone, to luckles end, 
A thouiand, thouiand, daily brings, 
^^ Diana to the woodes doth wend. 

And fwcctcly with hir damfeU fings. 

Diana-likf, I wil difdaine. 

Both louen ioy, and loners paine. 



The complaint of her wailing women againjl 

tlu wooers. 



Ah Madame, if yon loue yonr life. 
Or do regard your chaflitie : 
If you wil be Vlyjfa wife, 
Or tender your poore familie : 
Thofe helhonnds al with fpeede expell, 
Which of yonr houfe do make a hel 

AnHmom he fweares and flares, 

By all the othes he can deuife. 

If you come not, he mawares, 

Wil you ialute in (hameiull wife. 

Foule Ihame (hal take them al and fome. 

Ere I againe amongft them come. 

For madame they haue me defilde, 
with cruel (hameles villanie : 
Alas I feare I am with childe. 
With trufting to their tyrany. 
Oh would to God I buried were, 
I am fo toft with doubtful feare. 

Herfpeech vnto 

TEUwuukus (my loudy fonne) 
What (hall we fiUy wretches do ? 
I fee we (hall be al Tndone, 
VnleiTe thou to thy father go. 
Thofe Lordings that a wooing come. 
Will eate ts out of houfe and home. 

Alas I cannot be fo rude. 

By cruell meanes their bloud to fpill : 

Nor yet by force them to extrude. 



They are fo dronken al with wine. 
They care not what they lay or do : 
(Sauing your prefence) where they dine, 
They do difcharge their flomackes toa 
And al that euer they inuent. 
Is but to haue ys wretches fhent 

One fings, VlyJU'es (ure is dead. 
Another (aies, he feedes the fifh. 
Another at him (hakes his head. 
Another doth him euil wi(h. 
Yea fome your firangcrs ill intreate, 
And others do your feruants beate. 

Yet al this wil not them fuffice, 
Not al your cates, and coflly cheare. 
But they amidft their Gourmandice^ 
Your filTcr plate in peeces teare : 
But when VlyJIfes comes, no doubt, 
He wil affwage this reuel rout 

her fonne Telemachus. 

That proffer me fo much good will ; 
Alas their loue I muft refpe^ 
Though their conditions I reiedt 

Thou feefl, how waflful eke they are, 
And in our houfe keepe careles coyle : 
Ther*s neither of them all do care. 
Nor what they fpend, nor what they fpoile. 
Yea now with me they may not match. 
Well's he my filly maids can catch. 
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Penelopes Complaint 

The reply ofherfonne Telemachus, then but 

a childe, 

PEace (mother) fie : what neede yoa monme? Oh you may fee (fweete mother deare) 
My father will not you forfake : How firiendly-minded they are bent : 

Be of good cheare : he wil retume, And eke what louing hearts they beare^ 

No thought for him (good mother) take : By this their trecherous intent. 

He will with ts arrive ere long, But I commanded them be gone^ 

And wil reuenge our wofiill wrong. How fay you ? was*t not (loutly done ? 



(Ah mother) would I were a man, 
I would fo plague thefe leachers yile. 
Not one of them (hould fcape me than. 
They (hould not thus our houfe defile : 
O how I would their carcas came ? 
They (hould not you thus (hrewdly feme. 

Thefe trencher-flyes me tempt each day, 
To tume you (mother) out of doore : 
The land is mine (thefe Ijrars fay) 
My &ther he is dead of yore. 
Yet mother, here you (Ull fhall reft. 
Of women al I loue you bed. 



Wei, though my father he be flaine, 
(As Gods forbid it (hould be fo) 
And that he neuer come againe. 
Yet one day will I worke their woe. 
My deareft bloud I fure wil fpend. 
My fathers houfe for to defend. 

Meane while (al heart) to Troy He tmdge. 
If you thereto wil but confent. 
To mnne or go I wil not gmdge. 
Pray (mother) peace, left they preuent 
My going forth ; when I come backe, 
I wil not feare the proudeft iacke. 
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Her Epijlle to Vlyffes. 



VZ^/>j (if thou be aHue) 
Perufe thofe lines I fend to thee, 
(Sweete) let me fee thee here arriue, 
Tis booteles for to write to me. 
Not thy epiftle be thou fure 
Thy prefent (ight, my griefe muft cure. 

Ah (ay (fweete heart) and tmelove mine. 
How canft thou lingering (lay fo long ? 
Why cam'ft thou not home al this time? 
How canft thou offer me this wrong? 
Say (fluggard) what doth thee reftraine, 
That thou doft not retume againe? 

The Troian warre is at an end. 
To (inders Troy is quite confumde. 
The Argiues al do homeward bend. 
With incenfe are the Altars fumde. 
Some froe I feare me, holdes thee backe, 
And that's the caufe thou art fo (Iacke. 



To Pylon haue I often fent. 

To forrein countries farre and neare : 

My mefTenger to Sparta went. 

But there no certaine ncwes could heare : 

At Troy (they fay) thou were not flaine. 

That makes me hope thou com*ft againe. 

Ah good Vly/ses, hie thee home. 
For I had futors long agoe : 
If that thou fay, thou wilt not come. 
Then know I what I haue to doe : 
I neede not long a widow Hue, 
A hundred gladly would me wiue. 

For o{ Dulichium fifty two, 

Moft (lately futors feeke my (hame : 

Of Zacintfu^ twcntie do mee woo, 

From Santos four and twentie came : 

Befides twelue of our lihac dates. 

On whom, Madon the minftrell waites. 
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Penelopes Complaint, 



I would to God my fluggardife, 
Which thou fo highly doft accufe : 
The Gretkes at Trman enterpriiet 
Had holden for a juft excufe : 
Then had I not endured the toile, 
I now fuftaine in forrein foyle. 

Then had I ftaied Aill with thee. 
When I my felfe did franticke faine : 
It grieu*d me (truA me) to agree. 
The wanes fo foone (hould part tb twaine. 
I would, nor could, as thou maift fee. 
So lightly leauc thy companie. 

No Traian trull doth me retaine : 
For Ttvy to cinders quite is rafde, 
Pnam, and Paris^ both are flaine, 
And al the countrey quite defafde. 
Sarpedon flaine, and lienor flout, 
And Mars fo hurt, his guts came ouL 

I fcotfree fcap*t, and Rhefus flaine. 
His palfreys led I to my tent : 
I feared not the Thracian traine. 
But boldly I amidft them went : 
And thofe that Diomedes flue. 
Still by the heeles I from him threw. 

Thou needA not doubt, my life or loue. 

The one the Troiam could not fpill. 

Nor th' other Mermaids could remoue : 

To thee it refteth conftant flilL 

No comfort haue I on the fea. 

Bat loue, to make me thinke on thee. 

Parthenape did oft aflay. 
Me to her loue for to allure. 
Yet could flie not me fo betray, 
My toyle I floutly did endure : 
And when flie faw I would not flay. 
She drownd her felfe in furging fea. 

Nor yet Calyffo with her skUl, 

When in Ogygean Ifle I flaid 

Could with her drugges win my good will : 



Though oft fo fhamefully (he afliaid. 
Though me immortall fhe wooM makc^ 
Yet could I not thee fo foriake. 

And where thou faift, thou futon hafl. 
It is a credit I confeffe. 
If they our fubflance do not waft. 
Nor thee of honour difpoffeffe : 
Beware left thou amidft thy wine, 
Dofl grant them that b none of thine. 

If to the hundred thou haft had, 
A thoufand futors more thou fet, 
^y Yet haue I had a flurre as bad. 
With laflcs, my true loue to get. 
l>o Lords the[e] court ? a common cafe, 
Ynafkt, braue Ladies me embrace. 

Hut (wife) you fcarcely did me pleafe. 
When Teleniac my onely fonne, 
You fct on mcrde of the feas : 
Confeffe a truth it was ill done. 
That loue vngratefiil is ywis, 
That to fuch danger, fubie<5t is. 

But now his courfe is finifhed, 
Our danger al is at an end. 
My dolour eke dirainfhed : 
You after me no more fhal fend : 
For fuddenly you (hal me fee, 
Before thofc Riuals looke for me. 

Meane while, fuppreffe thy merrie dieere, 
Let not thy futors know my mind, 
Vnto their cofls I wil appeare : 
The helhounds fhal me feele and find. 
Thy countenance fee that thou keepe. 
When thou fliouldfl laugh, fee that thou 

I wil not open warrcs proclaime. 
Nor yet by force of armes there comc^ 
Amidfl their banket wil I aime. 
To cut them off both al and fome. 
And when you see thofe Riuals flaine, 
Then fay that I am come againe. 
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Penelopes Complaint, 



The aduice ofY. 

OH daughter deare, my lem and ioy : 
My comfort, and my onely care. 
Ah loui preferue thee from annoy, 
And from thofe fpoiles that threatned are. 
Be charie of thy chailitie, 
Which futors feeke fo Ihamefully. 

Thy waiting women they abufe, 
Without remorfe or confdence (Ung, 
And of thy houfe they make a (lewes, 



uryclea, nurfe to Penelope. 

Thee to difhonour for to bring. 
Take heede in time I thee aduife, 
wit bought, is at too deare a prife. 

Thefe luftie Gallants, fweare and ilare. 
If thou to wed wilt not confent, 
Thy houfe theyll topfie turuy tearc^ 
And eke thy heart in peeces rent 
To hide thy felfe I thinke it beft. 
And vnto loue commit the reft. 



WHat are they men, or are they not ? 
Or are they beafts, or are they worfe ? 
Are hiwes of God, and men, forgot ? 
No care of God, nor yet his curfe ? 
Or dread they not the day of doome ? 
That they fo beaftlike are become. 



Her reply to Euryclea. 

Aurelianus here we lacke. 
Or lulia with her facred lawe : 
Then Ihould thofe gallants go to wracke, 
Then better would they ftand in awe : 
For then the fword or clfe the tree, 
From fhameful force, Ihould fet vs free 



Shal men, that God himfelfe hath made ? 
And do his Image reprefent, 
By their abhominable trade : 
To be the deuils lims, confent ? 
O mod vnworthie wretches vile. 
That do their veflels fo defile. 

Fie : what can they not eate and drinke ? 
But they muft furfeit ihamefully ? 
Can they not mifchiefe meane or thinke ? 
But they muft blab it by and by. 
Can they not prettie damfels vfe ? 
But they their bodies muft abufe. 
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O curfed times, O cruel fadls, 
O manners vile, for men vnfit, 
O difmal daies, O hainous a(5ls, 
O hclilh hagges, oi Plutoes pit. 
O fpightfull, cruel tyrany. 
Enforcing endles mifery. 

My tongue doth tremble for to tell. 
The villanie that they inuent, 
My heart (alas) with griefe doth fwell, 
To fee braue men fo beaftly bent. 
From this their wicked trechery, 
The Lord aboue deliver me. 



HOw doth Vlyffes time detradl ? 
How doth he play the cofoning knight. 
He writes Troy is alreadie fack't, 
Yet wil he not appeare in fight 
I feare me he hath caught fome doue. 
And keepes her tame, with tills of loue. 



She bewaileth Vlyffes long tarrying. 

As is the hee, fo is the (hee : 
No, no, the care I abfent take 
His prefence wil the fweeter make. 



I would I wift he fidfe did play. 
Of fpight I would reuenged be : 
But then what would the people fay? 



Nor wealth, nor woe, nor enuies croffe, 
Nor griefe, nor gaine, nor fortunes fall : 
Nor paine, nor pleafure, lucke or loffe, 
Nor treafure, nor yet wretched thrall. 
Shall make me my Vlyjfes loath, 
Nor to him falfe my faith and troath. 
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Penelopes Complaint 
Thefpeech of her wooers chalenging her 

by promife. 



COme on (fweet nimph) what anfwcr now ? 
Your towe is twill, 3rour web is wrought. 
With fpeede performe your facred tow : 
Thy mnrmring mate his death hath fought : 
Harpyada haae on him fed. 
The dtie-fpoiler he is dead. 

53 
Thee for to wed is al our fute, 

And now thy anfwere we expe<5l : 

Therefore (ay quicke, be not fo mute. 



Which of our fotet wilt thoa accept ? 
If thou no ready anfwere make. 
Thy houfc we neuer wil foriake. 

(Sweete Nimph) refolue tb now with fpeede^ 
Thinke ere thou fpeake, denie not flat : 
For we are they can do the deede : 
Thou maid refufe thoa knoweft not what : 
Make rcadie Ifymmneus bed. 
For why, we muft and will thee wed. 



Her anfwere to the wooers. 



SWeete Lortlings though my web be wrought. 
And al my towe be readie fpun. 
Another doubt comes to my thought. 
You know, what worth Vlyjfn won : 
Yow know he was a worthie knight, 
And got him honour for his might. 

It me behoves to draw the latch. 
And of my choyce in time beware. 
Left I with fiich a milkefop match. 



As may augment my wonted care. 
Or you in fight for me contend. 
And fo the mightie Gods offend. 

Lo Lordings, this is my decree. 
He that r/jt^i*/ bowe can bend. 
That worthie wight (hall wed with me : 
Away with him I foone wil wend. 
Hold take in hand to bend the bowe^ 
Your (Irength that quickly I may know. 



Vlyffes being come home, difgidfeth Itimfelfe^ and 
foiourning with Penelope amongjl the woo^ 
ers^ makcth this anfwere. 

Which gods haue almoft tane away : 
NecelTitie hath pincht me too, 
A cruel dart it is you know. 



WHy then (faire queene) to win thy looe, 
I filly wretch wil olfo trie. 
My fliriuded fmewes will I proue : 
To win thb worthie mallerie. 
Had I my youthfull ftrength and (kill, 
I would the %£i right foone fulfill. 

Eurymachus I thee befeech. 

And eke AnHnous I thee pray, 

To giue me leaoe my ftrength to ftretch^ 



The bowe refigne into my hand, 
I trial of my ftrength wil make. 
And if the fame I cannot bend. 
The prize you (hal among you take. 
But if the bowe be by me bent. 
To wed the Nimph is my intent 



The wooers fcqffingfy checke Vlyffes. 



55 



HOw dar*ft thou Palmer thus to prate ? 
And with ts yongfters thus compare ? 
Content thee with thine owne eftate : 



Of Palmery go take thou care : 
Although Vlyffes bowe thou bend. 
With Baldpate (hall flie neuer wend. 
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Penelopes Complaint 



But too mnch wine makes thee thus mad, 
Which wifer men doth braioficke make, 
And bragge of that they neuer had, 
If out of meafure thej it take ; 
Therefore leaue off to make fuch jdrife, 
For her thoa (halt not take to wife. 



Leaue off I fay : thus to contend, 
If thou wilt banket here at reft. 
We wey not who the bowe doth bend. 
For that we hold but as a ieft. 
But if with vs thou fo contend 
Thou foone ftialt feele thy fatal! end. 



She checketh Antinous for abvfing her ghejls. 

If force confifts in perfonage : 

Pray giue him leaue his ftrength to trie^ 

Why offer you this iniurie ? 



ANtinotts leaue off I fay, 
Our ghefts thus euil to intreate, 
Difcurteous parts why doft thou play ? 
My ftranger thus why doft thou threat? 
Their neighbours al they wil abufe, 
That ftrangers pnuftife to mifufe. 



This ftranger is of ftature tall, 
And borne of worthie parentage : 
The likelieft amongft 3rou all. 



If that Apollo giue him powre. 
For manly might the price to win. 
Then wil I waite on him each houre, 
And coftly webs array him in : 
My onely ioy I will him make, 
And him to huft>and wil I take. 



Telemachus wijheth his mother to bejilent. 

That nothing appertaines you to ? 
Thei'll fay you are alreadie won. 
Their companie you cannot (hun. 



Fle : fie : what neede you thus to chaunt. 
Silence doth beft become your fex, 
TIs giglet-like, thus for to taunt. 
What thogh thofe vilains do you vex : 
Yet (mother) you muft patience vfe. 
And fmother vp this vile abtiie. 



Vnto your maids 3rour mind difclofe. 
And talke of that you haue to doe. 
What neede you counterchecke with thofe. 



Sweete (mother) let me anfwere make. 
That am a man, and knowe to fpeake : 
My fpeech (hal make them for to quake, 
Againft me dare they not to creake. 
My father abfent, I am king, 
New dirges (hall they (hortly (ing. 



The death of her wooers reprefented vnto hir^ in a 
dreame of an Egle and aflocke of geefe. 



WHy doft thou Morpheus me annoy ? 
What fantafies doft thou intrude ? 
Why doft thou me of fleepes fweete ioy. 
With vaine illufions thus delude ? 
Thofe dreames iwis that I endure, 
I doubt but little good procure. 

Laft night as I lay in my bed, 
StreCcht forth (alas) in ilumbring wife. 
Me thought a flocke of geefe I fed, 
That al my come could not fuffice. 
To giue them foode I did denie. 
And yet not one away would flie. 



They were a number numberles, 
Whofe gagling did me much offend : 
I made them anfwere anfwereles. 
And wiflit them to the fields to wend : 
Yet would they not be anfwered fo. 
In reft for them I could not go. 

At laft as they were fafe in mue, 
A mightie E^le with them met ; 
And them, both great and fmal he flue^ 
Not one of them could firom him get 
No creature could the fpoile prenent. 
The Eagle was fo fiercely bent. 

i8i 
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Penelopes Complaifit, 



At length when his bkHtd-thirAie bill, 
Had thus vpon thefe gofelings praide, 
(Me thought) the people for to kill. 
This matchles Eagle al aflaide. 
They were fo wroath they fware by gis. 
They would defpoile both him and his. 



Ah Cejh fweete, I thee imptore. 

My doubtful dreame for to diflbloe, 

For that which Morpheus told of yoce : 

I often in my mind reoolne. 

The refolution to me (how. 

And endles thanks I wil thee owe. 



She hearing V\y^ts fighting with her wooers 
vnkftawne to Iter, flu fear eth. 



V, 



HOw doth yixff^ roe deride ? 
How doth he foole faine me pofTcfTe ? 
He promifde to rctume with fpeede, 
But fure he thinks of nothing leflfe. 
My eies with looking for him ake, 
with trembling feare my heart doth quake. 

What horror doth my heart oppreflie ? 

What hurly burly do I heare? 

What aurdy tumults? (God me bleflfe) 
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Wliat's he that pUies the tyrant there ? 
\Mio\s he cries out, what's he is flaine ? 
Go girle and fee, but hie againe. 

Harke, harke, at daggers point on life, 
Thofe dronkanis with each other fight : 
^Vhy doth my fonne not (lint the ftrife ? 
Ah how doth feare my heart aflright ? 
What is the caufe of this their ruth ? 
Come quick (fweete wench) and tel the truth. 



Her tnaide flteweth the /laughter of her wooers. 



A Las, beblubred al with bloud, 
Antinaus lieth vndcr bord. 
Yea Eurymac that was fo proud, 
Is flaine with dint of (harped fword : 
Pi/amders braines are beaten out, 
And Polyhe flaine, that champion (lout 

Eurytwmus^ he waltring lies, 
And eke Polidor worthie knight, 
Amphimedon for mercie cries : 



And Liodfs is put to flighL 
Ctefippus put to deadly paine. 
And eke Eurydamantm flaine. 

Liocritus that Lordlie lad. 

And Demopiolemus is dead, 

Euriada hath fped as bad, 

His braines are knockt out of his head : 

I thought amidfl their (lately pride. 

Some Tragedie there would be plaide. 



She /tearing of the death of her wooers, feareth 
left Vlyflcs will flay her alfo. 



ALacke, and are thofe Lordings flaine ? 
Why then my Lord llyjfes deare, 
Vly/ses mine, is come againe. 
How am I tod twixt ioy and feare ? 
Ah he, tis he hath done this deede : 
Yea, he this Stratageme hath plaied. 

It is Vlyjfa dealcs fuch blowes, 
What (hall I filly woman doo ? 
Ah fee, how furioufly he glowcs 



I feare he wil torment me too : 
I wil him trie, with weeping eies, 
Him to iK-ithdraw from tyranies. 

Fie : cannot twentie yeares futfice, 

Thy wrathful Tenome (or to fpit. 

But thou mud thus in warlike wife. 

Thy tyrany continue yet ? 

Though no wight can thy wrath appeafe. 

Let me requed thee to furccafe. 



182 



Penelopes Complaint 

Vlyffes making himfelfe knowne, comforteth 
Penelope with thefe fpeeches. 
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FEare not my iem and hearts delight, 
Pendope my fpotles fpoufe« 
Thofe lads no more flial worke our fpight, 
They ihall no more defile our houfe. 
Ah I haue feene thy conflancie, 
Thy vertues haue reioyc*d mine eie. 

But oh : what haue I tyrant done, 
(Oh mifer borne to endles toyle) 
Now haue I new my care begon, 



By this my pittie-wanting fpoyle. 

I merciles haue many flaine. 

For bloud ihall I pay bloud againe. 

furie with repentance fraught, 
(Ah enemie to perfecfl peace,) 
Thou to confiifion haft me brought, 
(Ah fiirie, foe to humane eafe.) 

1 that my foes haue put to flight, 
Againft my friends am forc*d to fight. 



Penelope y^^n;^^ to entertaine Vlyffes, debateth 

asfolloweth. 



BVt ah me wretch (borne but to wo) 
What entertainment ihal I giue? 
Him, for my Lord how flial I know ? 
T*is hard to know whom to belecue. 
Ah my Vlyjfes was too kind, 
To beare fuch a bloud-thirftie mind. 

But (doting dame) what can I tell, 
May not God Mars his furie moue ? 
May not Bellona make him fell ? 



Ah Mars makes Turtles Tygers proue : 
And thofe are ordinary euents, 
To them that do frequent the tents. 

But yet, Vlyffes welcome home, 
(If thou my Lord Vlyffes be) 
A thoufand times to me welcome. 
Thee fafe 1 do reioyce to fee. 
Yet fliew (ah good Vlyffes (how) 
Some token that I may thee know. 



VXyK^s JIteweth by euident tokens, lie is no cofening knight. 



WHy then I am Laertes fonne. 
And he that Gods and men do hate, 
Sconune of the world, by fates foredone, 
Whofe death my deedes do calculate. 
Ah I am he, that for thy loue, 
A thoufand perills daily proue. 



That Palemedes did difgrace. 
Yea I am he that for thy fake. 
All dangers dare to vndertake. 



Yea I am he, that fainde me mad. 
Thee in my armes for to embrace, 
And I am that vnhappie fwad, 

Lo Ladies, loue referues a friend, 

For thofe that tender chaflitie. 

Bat Leachers brought to doleful! end, 

Amidft their chiefe fecuritie : 

Pendope for bale had bliffe. 

When villanes vengeance could not miffe. 



Yea I am he, whofe damned hand, 
Haue flaine a knot of noble bloud : 
And I am he, thou maift command, 
Aliue or dead, to do thee good. 
Yea I am he that maugre fpight, 
Wil alwaies reft thy conflant knight 

L^enuoy. 

Let Riuals lot leame Lordly youthes, 
To fhun the fnare of lewd deflres. 
Left lawles loue procure their ruthcs. 
With liueles l[o]ue that luft requires : 
Left while they recke not what they do. 
Some good Vlyffes wrecke their woe. 
FINIS. 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



Title-page, 1. 8, ^HexamiUr z/^!)^'= six-lined stanzas, not (as usual) six syllables 

in a line. See our Introduction on this and after-title-pages. 

Epistle-dedicatory, p. 3, 1. 5, * Apologu in defence^ — somewhat tautological, 

seeing that ' Apology ' is = defence : but, like George III., this 
is often forgotten. It will be remembered that his majesty 
startled the Bishop of Llandaff on being shown his £unous 
'Apology,' by exclaiming that he wasn't aware before that Chris- 
tianity needed an ' Apology ' I — oblivious that the learned pre- 
late used it as equivalent to ' Defence * or ' Vindication * ; L 8, 
^fUhence* = since ; 1. 20 — we should punctuate no more than 
with a comma after ' fame,' but the colon (:) is a favourite form 
throughout the Epistle and Avisa and in contemporaries. It 
indicates a longer pause ere passing to a new thought, and so 
the (to us) superfluous commas marked pauses ; 1. 26, ^difci- 
phered* — see our Introduction for this and other words that 
occur in Avisa ; p. 4, 11. 1-2 — this promise was fulfilled, first 
in the ' preface ' that follows this Epistle, and more fully in the 
'Apologie' of the next edition of Avisa (1596), which will be 
found in our Appendix A ; 1. 5, ' chapmen ' = merchants, or 
those who make merchandise of the affections ; 1. 6, ^ filly'' ^ 
innocent ; IL 10- 1 1 — on this see our Introduction as bearing on 
the question of Avisa's being a real personality, not a mere 
representative of Chastity — as was later sought to be made out 
*Brytaitt^*= British — the latter did not come till much later ; 
I. 21, 'Hadrian DorrelV — see our Introduction on him. 

Epistle to the Reader, p. 5, 1. 2, */U/unce* = since, as in Ep. 

Ded., \, S; I, 4, *M, Henrie Willolne, a yong man^* Sic — sec 
our Introduction on this in itself and in relation to the 1596 
' Apologie * ; 1. 13, 'preiy &* willy conceiles * — a phrase utilized 
by Nicholas Breton and others in title-pages, &c., &c.; 1. 24, 
* Ihe name of Avi/a* — see an ampler and different account of 
the name in the * Apologie ' of 1596 in our Appendix; p. 6, 1. 1, 
' a voide paper ' — Purists would say how could it be void when it 
contained Avisa in great letters besides those beneath each 
letter ? But the writers of Elizabeth's day knew better the use 
of language ; 11. 19-22 = the Italian, without making known his 
own love in express terms, contents himself with making his mis- 
tress pleased with herself and with him by, &c., in this respect 
behaving quite differently to the Spaniard who * bewailing,' &c. ; 

I. 23, 'vnpoHenl* — the transition form of our 'impatient'; 

II. 23-27 — we should have more strong punctuation, but the 
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1 86 Notes and lUusiratUms. 

commas make no diificahy — lo elsewhere ; L 28, ^pUafmrt* — 
a common ose of the noun as a rerb » please; L 30, * mghn-*^ 
of kin with Avisa, supposed to be herself English ; 1. 32, ' rv- 
fmre*=» seek her again, or still* or farther — curious use ; p. 7, 
L 3, ' Cttualiaros^ — the transition-form of 'cavalier/ as found in 
Naahe, Breton, ft& ; iHd^ ' Cmtitrt* — cant word for a s w a gger e r , 
bullj or adTenturer, or swashbuckler (S h erwood). So, mndi 
later in CowIey*s Cutter of Coleman Street, where Captain 
Cutter is of this tjrpe of character. See Nares, /.v.; L 11, 
'D.B.* — perhaps mere chance-choaen initiab ; L 14, '/>. //l' 
— query the retcrsed initiab of Hadrian Donell himself ? But 
at page 74 it is in full, *I>ydimusHaroo'; L 19, '/mr* — I 
have displaced a cooima after 'lone' in the original with a 
colon; 1. 27, ^fitrtHy it imjinmmit^ — as we would say 'to in- 
sinuate by stealth'; L 29, ^ihmt tommenda^ — a frequent 
instance of a verb singular following two nominatives because 
'that ' as pronoun intervenes ; p. 8, L 28, ' A, />.' — I suppose 
his own wife was meant, if wife he had. Were married men 
allowed at Oxford as students f Dorrdl dates thb Epistle firom 
his 'chamberat Oxford'; p. % 1. 5, ^JJuitmi,* h.c—OvidAwwr,^ 
bk. i, vui, 43 (but 'Ludite' for 'ladunt*); 1. % *Rara auis,'&c. 
— yut'enai^ sat vi, 165 ; the ' black swan ' is now no such rarity 
since its discovery in Australia ; L 14, ' f^ntr Mamiman ' — 
Baptist Mantuan, bom 1448: died 20th March, 15 16. His 
Egiogs were translated into English by Turbervile so eariy as 
1567; 1. 21, *€omrJi^^ coane; L 27, ^Angeii'^ a piece of gold 
money, value lor. See Shakespeare, 2 Htnry /K, act i, sc. 2 ; 
p. 10, L 6, **per/wuUth with A ' ^ argues persuasively ; L 8, 
^occmpoHom^ — used mudi in same sense as noted by Shake- 
speare, but with a a slight variance worth recording ; p. 1 1, 1. 22, 
*fa^ * Bs act, thing done or her doing, not as now used ibr 
'truth ' ; p. 12, L 13, ' may noi fatuy otkert^ « be to the fancy 

of others; L 18, * AflropkM the Arcadian Jkepkerd' =^ 

Sir Philip Sidney — the meaning being that Avisa was not equal 
to Sidney either in his love-sonnets as ' Astrophell ' nor in his 
verse in the 'Arcadia'; I 19, * Fayry Quetne^ — the first por- 
tion of Spenser's great poem was published in 1590, so that in 
1594 it was a recent book ; L 23, ' ^ofT^^ '» hare-ish or hare- 
like. Query— is the hare's skittish or firisky nature intended T 
L 32, 'db^SniK^«^'-B withdrawn; p. 13, 1. 8, '/in^'= farther, 
a North Country word. On both these Epistles see our Intro- 
duction. 
Verses by Emet, p. 14, 1. 8, '^m '« one, as in next line ; 1. 15, probably ' and * 

has inadvertently dropped out before 'Pean^' else 'maides' 
mast be read diKyllabically, and scan 

YooCounI tiymai I desF^I , &cr 
the signature, ' Abell Emet,' is of one now unknown. 



Notei and llhatrations. 
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Infraifi, &C. Page ij, I, i, "/ftrawrtBn"— see on the litle-pigc 'HMameler 

veife,' here is containing six tctscs or stanzas ; 1. 3, 'Lauint 

LaHd''= Laviniiun, Lc, land of Lavinia, wife of Aeneas j L 9, 

^CollaHne' — coEnomen of L. Tarquinui, hasbtnd of Ludetia, 

because be lived at Collatia ; 1. 14, 'Aad Skate-ff^art,^ &c. — 

.- see one Introduction 00 this very important notice of Shalce- 

'-•> I tpearc. anioag the oiliest, if not actuallj the first; 1. 15, 

II 'Sii/an'= Susannah — it is to be noted thai in the 'Apologie' 

of 1596, HI before, 'Susannah' Is named as the subject of 

another poem by Henry Willobiej 1. ao, 'a mijfi'=^ set. 

See Nnres, i.v., where the present passage is cited ss illustrative 

aiLavii Labour Lust, act iv, sc. 3, and 3 Henry VI., act i, sc. 4 ; 

1. 24, 'Ftenus,'' i.e., ferns, contraction for ' females, ' as repeatedly 

in Thomas Howell's Poems (Occ. Issues); p. 16, L 6, 'Brytaa' 

• — see on Epistle-dedicatory, II. to-tt. 

Faults efcaped. These I hiie put right in our lent in the severi! places. 

The Poem. Cant, i, p. 17, st. I, The pictorial initial letter here and else- 
where made the printer print the usual stania of six lines as one 
of eleven ; L 8, ' 5A/^/ muiw '= Sheep-cats ; st. 2, 1. I, 
'Slecpie Mu/e' — the second encomiast in his verses perhaps 
refers to this ; 1. 4 — we should put stronger punctuation than 
a comma after ' kept,' and so elsewhere. 

Page 18, 1, t, ' The birde' — here, and in the previous line, he plays on the 
name Aviso quasi Avisi U. 3-4 —the punctuation ought to 
hare been 'loue'; plight, ; I. 5, 'This hant 1 Iri'd' — one of 
many semi-UDCoiucious revelations that Avisawasa real person; 
I. 19, ' j»i4ire ' = whether — and so throughout, as successively 
noted ; L a6, 'Not' — perhaps a misprint for 'Nor.' 
„ 19, 1. I, ' wcfirr fide ef Aibiom He,' Sic— see our Introduction on this ; 
1. S. 'each Btu'= each one to fnune ; 1. 7, 'Firft X'enus,' &c. — 
It is true that Homer in the /linJ makes Charts the wife of 
Hepheeslus, and in the Odyssey it is Aphrodite who it his wife; 
but it is somewhat odd to have Venus, Pallas, and Diana, 
transmuted into the 'Three Graces' (L 4); I. 13, 'reaiMHg'= 

•II far-reaching; I. ao, '/«(iA(« '= feature — carious tpelliog in 

'■ this and elsewhere. 

■^ „ 30,1, t, •/uf7ii^'= alluring, tempting; L a, 'Olde lune' — WilloMe 
should have remembered the 'perpetual youth' of the godi 
and goddesses; 'olde' is singularly mal-apiapos and unskilful; 
I, 8, ' viattHng beaatie '= beautie wanting, '-''., wanting wealth. 
So that the punctuation ought to have been — agreeably to the 
margin — 'wauling, beaulic wants,' &e.; I. 33, a comma ought 
to have been placed after 'inticc.' 
„ 21, 1. I, '^»it^'= channel, diain-gulter, but see oui Introduction; 1. 5, 
'/Arj/J'— query equivalent to wealth, i.e., obtained by saving* 
or 'thrift'; lost line, perhaps the comma after 'words' had 
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been is weU deleted ; iAh/., * iabatr Usi'^fS^ phrase k fouad 
ID Alalia (Occ. Itfues) and Bicton. and in Ttrioos cootem- 
ponuiesy as well as elsewhere in Aviso* Did Shakespeare 
choose a proverbial sajing for title of his charming play just be- 
canse, as soch, it was in men's months? With reference to the 
comma after 'words,' and the soggestkn as to its d el et ion, be- 
cause both 'words* and 'iaboor' are the nominatiTes to Most,* 
it is nevertheless to be noted thai a comma after each noon was 
contempcMmry usa^ even with 'have* following. So onward 
as well 

Page aj, L 16, *shcMi*^ shoot ; L 33, ' Thorn w^in pure* to give the proper 
nominative to^ 'shall' should also have been in Holies \ L a6^ 
punctuate nther comma after ' price,' and L 25, comma after 
'annoy.' 
H 23* L 7> 'vi/</*<= willed; L lOi, ponctuate 'strife' (:) or (.); U. 11-12 « 
whether [one] be rich in grace, or whether [another] be sound 
in health, [it nuUters not for] most men look only for wealth ; 
1. 21, ' mirror* = wonder (Latin, imror)^ <>., Avisa is one the 
'fcomefnl age' may well wonder at or admire. As = looking- 
glass, it has no meaning — granted this is fer-felched, but it is 
characteristic of Avisa ; L 27, *iimke*=» torch — context some- 
what mizedly metaphorical — of course 'fodomes' (L 25) is « 
Sodom's. 
„ 24, 1. I, '4/M//'a Asa, both in Auth. Version and Breeches Bible ; L 4, 
'J/<i^>b/'x=.Maachah; 1. 6, */tf/€*=lot€; I 8, 'AsT'-strut 
proudly ; L 18, ' lVkire*=^ whether, as before ; 1. 23, punctuate 
(() after 'fmall'; L 25, '/<imv '^ assays $ I. 26, 'wUkota*^ 
outside ; L 27, ' IViik Gorgtous Jknoes 0/ Mden gloft*=^ with 
the ' Gorgeous Cbewes ' of ' Golden glofe ' or glosing, &./., hypo- 
critical fiur-seeming flatteries — ii^«« gloss. CI heading of 
next canta 

Cant ii, p. 25, L lOi, 'iicr'/'i- here's; L 18, * mmsu ejhii^-^tct omt Introduc- 
tion on this with rehuioo to Colse's attack on Avisa ; L 22, 
'fimdly '= foolishly, 
p. 26, L 2, *Jkams*^ shamefestness ; 1. 3, ' way*^ weigh. 
„ iii, p. 26^ 1. 3, Uhis*^9L probable misprint for 'the'; 1. 11, *Tkm*=s 
than; L 14, 'y^^'a innocent, as before; L 16, read 'felfe- 
refembling.' 
p. 27, L I, '3a// '= lowly bora ; L 18, ' Wl«rr'« whether, as before, 
probably, but in its present sense will do here ; 1. 29, * tracing 
tracts '« following the tracks, 
p. 28, 1. I, '7:ii>'sT'U; L 9, * wanton wingnf,* i.e., 'fond desire' 
of 1. 7; L 15, 'fiMi/iiv/j'n desires or longings, the feintings 
of lustful passion ; iM., * quoit ^^ quelL 
„ iiii, p. 29, 1. I, ' Noble Jtockt; Ac - irony ; L i8* Uifl* = choose ; 1. 22, 
^quitt* = requite ; L 25, * prince* — ruler. 
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Cant. ▼» p. 3Qy L I, *Jtrake*^ go, or proceed A. S.; L 6, * naught* =^ naughty, 

wicked $ L 13, ^wnakful* = vengeful : cf. p. 40, c. xii, st. i ; 
1. 22, *tuede* — \iQm necessary then is it that we should be 
wise. ' Neede * is used in a then-known sense, not in our pre- 
sent one. 
p. 31, L 4, *And [they have] fdtJ* The writer has evidently given 
different nominatives to 'tried 'and 'felt,' without sufficiently 
showing that they had such different nominatives. 
f> ^» P' 3i» ^* 7i punctuate 'Well, wanton,'; 1. 20 punctuate ; after *ayre.* 

p. 32, 1. 8, ' ioyes ' is dissyllabic = joyesse. 
„ vii, p. 32, 1. 8, '/^«^' = entidng, 1. 15, */aUe^ — sici but query = 
feet? 
P- 33* 1* 12, *quaile* = as in p. 28, 1. 15 = 'quell' rather than our 
'quail.* 
„ viii, p. 33, 1. 5, * doubt* = fear. 

p. 34, 1. 4, *bewray<P = be bewrayed ; 1. 6, *fa(fl* = thing done, 
as before ; 1. 9, * creake* — croak, or qu. = divxilge abroad, the 
allusion being to the creaking of an opened door, &c. ? L 12, 

• qwU* = quit ; 1. 1 3, ^fa^s * = see on L 6, and so freqtimler ; 
1. 24, punctuate ; after 'inough.' 

„ ix, p. 35, 1. I, * Let that word /land* — she refers to st. 3, 1. 6, on pre- 
ceding page, 
p. 36, 1. 6, 'Let'—ue., [Will] let, &c ; 1. 11, 'this* = this's. 
It »» P» S^t ^» 3» *Lillie* — query, symbol of himself as a nobleman, who 
needs not — any more than the 'lily* — to toil or spin? 1. 9, 

* haggard Hauke* ^zsa iUtrained hawk, a disobedient hawk. 
Cf. Othello^ act. iii, sc. 3, Much Ado, act iii, sc. I ; 1. 10, ' chokes 
the lure* — a falconry phrase = to refuse to return to the lure 
held or set out by the falconer when he wishes his hawk to 
return. Twdfth Night, act iii, sc. I. Nares, s,v, 

p. 37, 1. 4, *farder,* So in Ep. to Reader, p. 13, 1. 8 ; L li, 'fond* 
« foolish; I. 22, '>ali//' = Shalt ; L 25, 'fortie Angds* ^ 
money. See note on p. 9, L 27 ; 1. 29, 'quaild* — he uses == 
quelled, but here and elsewhere seems to use it in sense of 
lessened or trodden down. 

p. 38, 1. 4, 'ten double fpread* =^ 9l chain of ten double links? L 8, 
*prefl* => ready : perhaps punctuation should have been comma 
after 'geldings,* to show that 'prest* applies both to men and 
horses. 
*1» P« 39i J« 3f *fwtrue* by rhjrme should be 'fwerue*: probably the 
printer followed ' awrie ' in the previous line ; 1. 4, punctuate 
; or : after 'die* ; 1. 8, ' ghjingjkow* — this confirms our note 
on p. 24, 1. 27 ; 1. 10, *tice* = entice or tempt ; L 17, ' Then* 
=3 than ; 1, 21, 'P^JIs * = messei^ers as 'post-men,* with a sub- 
reference perhaps to the ' Angels * in the context, 
p. 40, 1. 3, '/huiKf's: stratagems, snares; 11, 5-6 — some error here 
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in 'fardeft' Can it be that ' £used ' or fiuced is «> thrown oi; 
as we wonld say, was intended ? 
Cant, xli, p, 40, L a, '^/'»jiU; L 5. 'wnn4;c^«//'mTengeiul, angry, as 

before ; L 6, *iA£* » thee ; 1. 10^ *gi^t* =" ga^e* 
p. 41, 1. a, panctoate comma after * pride,' and L 3 after 'haxt ' ; L 
6, '/S^W 0^'s foolish affiect[ion]; L 8, panctoate ; after 
•face*; I. 13, « 75k«i/<^rt«///»^,' Ac =1 believe 'Thou felfc- 
^I'd gig ' (or flighty perK>n). See Halliwell, s,v, 

„ xiii, p. 4a, I. 9, '/i/M'othan, and %o frrquinkr\ L 10^ * inmes* ^ 
ceases ; L 14, panctoate ; after ' pine.' 
P- 45» 1* 3* *optn hords ' » pablic ubles ; L 23, '«mr' » wei^ as 
before. 

„ liiii, pi 44, 1. 3, *RoyJUrs*=^ roysterers, gay fellows; L 4, ponctoate ; 
after ' loue,' and after ' mooe * in L 8. 
p. 45, L 16, ^knackes* =» trinckets, toys, or knick-knacks; 1. ai, 
read *Tantage-play.* 

„ XT, pi 46^ L 8, *kui/oimt mifdemmi^^ bot some [people] misonderstand 
my look; L ii, ^fewiure'^ featore, as before ; L 14, ^mgradt* 
— qoery, a variant of A. N. engreve, to hort ? L 16, ' wdds '» 
to carry or bear, in Halliwell, i.v., as a third meaning. Bat it 
may be here simply oar ' wields.* 
p. 47, 1. 4, panctoate (;) after 'wyles.' 

„ xri, p. 47, 1. 3, ^lab^s left* — see on p. 21, L $; L 4, 'fatotiKr'B 
mistresses, in not a good sense; L 7, ^CoUman Aed^* — 
evidently some then well-known evil haont ; 1. 9, *Fre>uAmam's 
bad^ *« loes venerea, 
p. 48, L 17, 'ch/e*=: shut or closed. 

M xvii, p. 48, L I, ' G^s wa'^zn oath, resembling ' Gods wot *= Christ's 
sufferings on the cross, 
p. 49, 1. 4, 'm's one ; L 15, '/riixpZff *—• should either have been 
'fchoole,' or in 1. I 'fooles*; L 17, '//nr/'—aee oor Intro- 
duction. 

„ xviii, p. 5c^ 1. 3, 'miMr* — another printer's error for 'waie'; L 8, punc- 
tuate comma (,) after 'lifo*; L la, *dim£s*sm dashes— another 
north country word, 
p. SI, L I, 'Ca/lees*^dn\»; L 3, *canre*'- "to turn shortly, 
now this way now that, as a nimble horse." Baret; 
L 7, pimctuate with comma deleted after 'condemne' and 
placed after 'mind' in 1. 8 ; 1. 8, *Jway^=^ is not prone to or 
persuaded to ; L 11, '^n'— one, as before. 

„ xix, p. 51, L a, 'gagting^ss car kllng — some mediaeval legendary refer- 
ence probably under this ; L 6, ' reach '=» trick, 
p. 5a, 11, 1-6 — The Editor has no knowledge of ' card ' games, and 
so most leave discovery of die particnlar game intended to those 
better-informed; L 13, '^kr^/'e hefe'i» as before; L 90^ 
^paffing ' ^ over-passing. 
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Cant, zx, p. 53, 1. 2, *GoUevpon a bitter pUV — it thus appears that gilding or 

silvering pills is no new device; 1. 4, *dilV^ soothe, or per- 
haps flatter— another north country word; 1. 5, * want no mate* 
= surpass ; 1. 14, punctuate ( ;) after ' trull. ' 
„ zxi, p. 54, L 2, read, [That] you, &c.; L 3, ^lake* — misprint for 'taken,' 
as 'give' (1. 4), but the whole stanza is obscure ; L 8, punctuate 
(;)or(:)after'it' 
sdi, p. 55, 1. 8, punctuate (.) after 'vowes.' 
ndii, p. 57, L 2, *clofe*— secret 

p. 58, 1. 5, 'thejbne*== the person — as in the common proverbial 
saying ; 11. 7-10— another proverbial saying and bit of super- 
stitious lore; L 11, ^flooHng*^ flowtlng, 1.^., disdainful or re- 
jecting, as shown by ' yeeld * next line. B. the Frenchman is 
recalling her reception of him, against which he is contending 
and pleading; L 16, '/i?AV(f' = concentrate, or = return, by 
stress of rhyme; 1. 25, 'gameling* — #i<?/ = gambling, but a 
depreciatory form of gamester, as witling, &c. 
„ xxiiii, p. 59, 1. 17, * be time*— betime. 

p. 60, 1. 2, *y^/Y'= dispose or order, lA^n sortior ; 11. 7-8 — con- 
struction is " Your .... aide, that ' with fweete fupply ' might 
amend my prefent flate." 
„ zxv, p. 60, L 5 = I have been long your secret friend in my secret mind, 
and, &c — punctuate comma after 'still * in 1. 6 ; 1. 6, ^frind* 
—a noteworthy example of not only the spelling of the rhyming 
words being made to correspond, but their pronunciation. Cf. 
Canto xxvi, st. 3, p. 62, and Canto xxviii, st 5, p. 65. 
p. 61, 1. 2, * Prince of this* — he elsewhere {bis) uses 'Prince* as a 
noun feminine, and here ' Princess' would have obviated the 
unnecessary and obtrusive 'this'; 1. 6, * Sterne*^ helm (placed 
in stem of a ship); 11. 9-10, reproduced by Byron. 
„ xxvi, p. 62, 1. 4, '^///'b= spoil; 1. 6, ^quaile* •= submit, probably in 
hawking sense ; 1. 10, * files ' — used in reference to the 
(account) books of the previous line ; 1. 14, *leaue*=^ forbear ; 
1. 16, ' A«r//1?^ ' = innocent ; 11. 17-18, note pronunciation of 
'wold' with *gold.» 
P« 63* 1' 3> */tfferue* — this being in the same rhyme as before, 
shows that, as noted in the place, ' fwarue ' was a printer's 
error. See on page 39, c. xi, L.3. 
„ xxvil, p. 63, 1. 2, *ccye* — dissyllabic, or query misprint for 'coying* or 
' coyed ' ? 
p. 64, 1. 2, * frame* = agree or frame together, 
xxviii, p. 65, 1. 2, ' tifing* = enticing ; L 8, '/r//' = cell ; 1. lO = I think, 
[You] That knowes, not ^e dame that knows ; 1. 19, 21 — 
here again we have the same pronunciation of ' frinds.' See c 
xzv, St. I, p. 60; 1. 23, *labor^s loft* — third example in this 
poem of this phrase ; L 30, *nUftake* -^^dm form seems not un- 
common with the Author. 
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CanL xziz, p. 66, 1. 24, * Wkirt^ » whether, as to often. 
„ zxx, p. 67, L 6 = their fknde [doth] cnue. 

p. 68, 1. 6, 'ertdii'^ crediting or belief; L 13, « Tn^vr ' — dinylU- 
bic, like ' Moon | et sphere ' in Midtmmumir Niiktt Drmm. 
xzju, p. 69, Heading — in original misprinted ' T. R' ; IL 1-3 — abit of 
folk lore ; L 10^ * Tke grmUr froft^ the greater Jlame* — per- 
sonally I can verify this, having ascended Vesuvius while it was 
fiercely active during a violent snow and hail-storm ; L 1 1, 
*hjl* m= lost, /./., desire, to rhyme with ' frost* 
P- 70^ L 7, */em4i* — misprinted 'fcnt'in the original — cfl p. 71, 
St 3; 1. 13, 'ySi/Vs assayed; L 19, ' Dudum heatus* -^ 
framed on the initials * I). B.' 
xaaia, p. 71, L 30, * dailings ' a dalljings ; L a6, * frame* ~ harmony, 
or query — within compass ? 
p. 72, IL I-2 — a repetition of what ' D. B.* wrote and the next 
two lines in her reply. We should have placed them within 
" ", and so elaewhere. 
„ xxxiii, p. 73, 1. 6, in the original a conmia mis-inserted after 'must* ; 
1. 9, * where* = whether, as before 
P- 73t 1- 1 1 in the original no comma after 'tongue* and after 
' loue ' — corrected ; U. 9-10^ change of type marks emphasis ; 
1. 21, ' where* =■ whether, zs frequenier, and as in IL 33-24. 
„ xxxiiii, p. 74, Heading, * Dydimvs Uarco* &c — previously 'D. H.' 
only — a £u)cy-name. See our Introduction, 
p. 75, L 10, *I l^uea wometn nem and then* — this is not in con- 
tradiction of p. 74, L 14, ' }«M are the faji J euer tride^* seeing 
that to all others he had been silent, while to Avisa he had 
avowed his love ; 1, 12, *aduife* = consideration, fwt 'advice' 
from others; L 13, ' IVeJIem part* — the West is once more 
referred to as the home-country or present residence at least of 
Avisa. This should have been numbered xxxiiii in the text. 
„ XXXV, p. 75, 1. 6, ^adm/e* ^ advice. 

p. 76, 1. 15, *threden point* = tag or bit of thread or string to tie 
or confine anything. " Captain ** Pistol wore such points, though 
his were probably of silk ; 1. 23, *rate* = thinking or judg- 
ing, ratuj ; L 39, 'agree* [with me]. 
f, xxxvi, p. 77, 1. I, 'tratMe* = snare or stratagem. 

p. 7S, L la, 'tW4/*s=s avoid ; Md, '/ij/^Vv?* s suspicion. 
„ XXX vii, p. 79, L 3, * growth* =« groweth, r./.; L 15, *BabIe*^ Babylon's; 
1. 33, *li/t* a^ consent, but qu. — error for ' lift * as the rhyming 
word is 'gift*? 
„ xxxviii, p. 80, L 10, '/if /yl/r*— -before spelled 'farder.* 

p. 81, 1. 3, '</* « about ; 1. 6, *pr99ie* « try or test or sift ; L 
9, 'relent* = become less, r,g. 
xxxix, p. 81, L I, ^iugiing m/r/ef '» jugglers or sleight-of-hand per- 
formers ; 11. 5.6, cf. c. xix, p. SI, L 3 ; L i<^ 'p^Jfe* = pose, 
place or set ; but query misprint for 'puffe.* 
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p. 82, L 6, «AiA^/ /^*-- fourth ose of the phnise;L 22, *>■/* 
= foolish, 2& frequenter. 
Cant 4 P> ^S 1- I3> 'Ai?fMrr«^'==idjoiiiiiig, ndghbotiriiig ; 1. 17, *JUtd of 

winges* — again no ooatnuliction of the */oariM§* of L 14, for 
he now explains that hb 'bjrde,' ue,^ Avis^ was no bird with 
wings, but a faaihdj — ' soaring ' veij aptly describes her axrj 
dainty-footed morements. So in p. 84, L 17. 
pi 84, L 9, '£^^111^'— i.^, ofCiqiid'sbowatthe loose of the shaft; 
L 19, ^ijrde' — iLd, Avita ; L 26, 'ndryme* — drive bade or 
6xrrt vmj ; 0. 29-53 — not wdl ap in his Classics, 
p. S5, L 5. 'S^r^spodi or bobbin. So L 9; L 21, 'fFJkar'^ 
whether, as before; L 23, '/>b9r' »= their — I snppose he 
means that on the gatherii^ (or retam) of all her soitors to 
receive her decision, D. H. seeks to be made glad by her 
ekctioo of him. 

„ zli, p. 86, 1. 5, Yad.* CI p. 85, L 24. These shew that 'sad' some- 
times had then its present meanings and not always = sc^id. 
p. 87, L 5, *rarrddayet'= soch micommao stntagems for delay as 
Pendope's ; L 8, */pai^= spo(d or bobbin, as bdbre ; fM/., 
* trend = turned. 

„ zln, p. 88, L 14, 'iiMSr'=mdted— like'take*for 'taken,'&c See oar 
Introdnctioo. 
p. 89, 1. 15, '/Mtf'— mlqirinted 'no' in the original; L 14, ' Tken^ 
=■ than ; I. 29^ I have puictaated with a comma after ' frcnd ' 
= DO [loving] friend equal to an [innocent] £uth that wOl re- 
main [an innocent £uth] till death. 

ff jSSif p. 90^ L I, *rejt*=- a card game term — to stand on one's present 
hand. 

„ xlmi, pi 9a Heading. ' Henrico WiUob^ ' = Henry WiEobie. On 
this most important of all these poems, see our Introdnctioo ; 
L 6, ' ^. 51'= William Shakespeare ? See IntrodoctioD. 
p. 92, L 6, ^weftemegretauU See 00 p. 19, L I ; L 13, 'lufiefe' 
— not desiring to do anything or to exerdse themsdves, nearly 
= oiir 'listless'; L 18, '^^Z8f'= freeze; L 19, *feaMer Etkicke^ 
— a variant spelling for Eticke, /.^., according to Boorde {Brev. 
of Healthy fo. 54)=«hecktic Batman, c 3$, L 7. 
p. 93, L 6, *0 teomrth '— possibly a current contraction for ' woe 

worth,' like those of so many minced oaths ; L 10, ' brtd^ 

misprinted 'breed' in the original ; L 14, * Protend^ =. stretch 
forward to, foretdl ; 1. 17, ' lVkere*= whether, as before. So 
in \\. 22, 24. 

>f »l^f P- 94. '- ^ *LenUd'= isasmg ; I 8, [doth] mone ; L 12, *farder'=^ 
forther, as before ; L 21, ' TJen '= than; L 23, 'a ' qa. as- 
print for 'be*? — or=IfI [am or be] a friend ? 
p. 95, 1.1, '«««/'= require ' good counselb '; 1. 3, '>k)tf*[thea. 
sdvc;]. 
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Cant xlvf, p. 95, 1. 2, 'Englatub Smmt* — lee o«ur Introdnctioo on this inn- 
tign ; L 5, ^comquiriug rage*» the ml 
», xItU, p. 96, L 4, instead of original punctuation of oomma after ' miift«' 
I have punctuated 'Againe, . . . . ftill*; L 11, 'wm^'-> wild, 
^'I'i L i$> 'iVkire' =»^ whether, as before; L 23, ^Jhoe^ ^ 
riiow. 
P> 97f L 3f '><^' See 00 p. 86^ L 5« 
„ xlTiii, p. 97, L 8, 'tvTNaif/'s verdant So on p. 135, L 13 — see our 
Introduction ; L 14, 'l#OUrr'» whether, Wi/rtfumitr. 
p. 9S, L 2, '«/ n&w '= our ' now ' ; 1. 3, 'nvrMuM * » unknown ; 
L 12, *rteiiimi* — Terbal for substantive form, r./.; 1. 18, 
*fVAfr*^ whether, as before. 
„ xKx, p. 99, 1. 10^ *p<frt*^ gate ; I 19, *ftwiura^^ feat«res, as before. 
,» 1, p. 100^ 1. 7, ^Jurpripd* s sorprii'd, #>., overtaken or over-burdened. 
See 'surcharged,* L 9; 1. 90, *randamu*'^ random. 
p. lOl, L I, 'sMMlStf'a is without reason ; 1. 2, ^Jlenu* » helm or 
rudder, as before; L II, *pryfe*^ price, r^. 
„ li, p. lOl, 1. 2, ^ftfme'^ helm ; L ii, *bart*^ bear. 

pw loa, L 9, ^btart tkfhtii* — a proverbial saying; L 16, *Acpuie^^ 
acquit ; ^fightt* — misprinted in the original * lyke,' which yields 
no sense. 
„ Ui, p. 103, 1. 2, Uifi* ^ bound or boundary-line; L 13, *raHgiiitg* =^ 
rangeling, £./., ranging, noi quarrelling; L 24, '^A«r/*s= 
whether, tAfrwptinter, 
p. 104, IL 5-6, irony. 
„ liiif'p. to$, 1. 12, *famlt*^ slip or mishap ; L 30, *tMai*= that that 

p. 106, L 2, '/•rnnr^M/r,*qtt.«=' poorer'? See st 5, L 2, of next 
canto. 
„ liiii, p. 106, 1. 10^ 'feare of . . . ., /./., feare for ... . for death'; p. 107, 

L 2, * plaints * — see our Introduction. 
„ Iv, p. 108, 1. 14, * iVhin*=» whether, as before. 

t» l^» P* l<^ 1* '^ *Ifod Iwifi* — this proverbial saying seems to have 
been used very loosely so as to mean almost anjrthing. It is 
frequent in Breton, Davies of Hereford, and contemporaries, 
p. no, L 4, *Bmi*-^ only: in margin the Italian b fitting for H. W. 
as » Italo-Hispalensis. See p. 90^ heading. 
„ Ivii, p. Ill, L 7, •</i/5*'*»<'^'= enable me to get rid of my woe; L 19, 
*fciUd* » Mttled or married, but qu. misprint for fet[tped ? 
L 21, '^AfrfK/'^rend, with an imitative sybyllant — punctuate 
with (:) after 'gyues.' 
„ Ivtii, p. 112, L 15 » I pray [I may] begin ; L 22, ^ fond offers'* » foolish 
affections, 
p. 113, 1. 6, *mtlV B mate or match ; or query meddle? 
1x, p. 114, 11. 5-6. It is the 6ame and bait, that in our 19th century 
English, play with the gnat and fish : but he means ' along 
with,' or ' in the same way as,' ' in accordance with.' 
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Cant bd, p. 115, L i, * haughty* — misprinted Maughtj' in the original; L 6, 

^ihf* — similarly misprinted ' not ' 
p. 116, 1. 10^ '^iM^* ao quite, requite; L 15, * ioye* — dissyllabic, as 
ioyes. 

,, Izii, p. 1 17, L $• *wktrt* B whether, as before ; L ao^ 'blcbertd* » blub- 
bered. 

„ bdii, p. 118, L 10^ *ehoifey and change* — seems to have been a proyer- 
bial saying. So p. 135, L 8; I. 15, 'ttr^«r' ea whether, as 
before, 
p. 119, 1. 8, *falfe* » play false to. 

„ Ixiv, p. 119, 1. 2, *ynch become an ell* — a proverbial saying, 'give some 
people an inch [of liberty or fireedom] and they will take an 
cU ' ; 1. 3, *writh ' » twist, pervert, 
p. 120, 1. 6, *>i>t//' = spoil ; 1. 7, Uils* ^ props up ! or query = 
tiles or covers? 1. 10^ 'ftering fraine* » flattering, jeering stra- 
tagem ; L 19, * formal* — misprinted 'former* in the original; 
L 30, • that * — 1./., her choice or husband, 
p. 121, I. I, '/rdir^* = track; 1. 5, ' n;^^)^M^ * v speak against or 
murmur : but uses * rcpyne ' r,g, 

„ Ixv, p. 121, 1. 15, *//i0iM^/*» travail, labour; 1. 18, * haggard kyUs* => 
ill-nurtured and ill-mannered. 

„ Uvi, p. 122, I. 2, * trill* = trickle ; 1. 5, ^farder* = further, as before. 

p. 123, L 3, Viw^'sfear; L 16, delete comma after 'fing': but 

query, in this line read ' present ' for ' pleasant * ? 
p. 124, 1. 3, 'difietfl* = cast out 

„ Ixvii, p. 124, 1. 7, *rem4?ree* ^ pity, but regret (at least) implied, e.g,, 
Quarles in .SiV^if */ Elegies (Threnodia 3, Eleg. 15), "Enforce 
thy tender heart to pitie and remorce*' {Chertsey IVorthia 
Library, Verse, p. 113); 1. 9, */5iwiM>r^'= flattering, in good 
sense. 
p. 125, 1. 14, */rtmnceth * •» frowneth or wrinkleth ; 1. 24, *tor' 
ffunth * — tormenteth. 

„ Izviii, p. 126, 1. I, *//aiM *£= smooth or pass along like a plane, but a 
singular use of the word — query, misprint for 'plow*? 1. 7, 
* chamfered^ =s furrowed, or channelled, but reference obscure ; 
I. 9, ' Scillan * — though Scylla was supposed to bark like a dog 
or dogs (* hounds *), the allusion is also obscure ; L 17, ^ajfind* 
= assigned; L 21, 'fv^oi^isblunthigs, lessenings, Le,^ excuses, 
p. 127, 11. I- 1 2 — probably he is here alluding to the then lan- 
guage of flowers, for ' Daify * » dissembling, seems to fit, and 
his other flowers are otherwise oddly chosen. 

„ Izix, p. 128, 1. 4, 'retreat^* f.<L, of Death sounding his order to retreat ; 
L 1 1, 'feature* a making, as before. Here is an un-noted use 
of it in prose, in this sense — [Heaven] '* spring and haruest 
comming always together, blooming and bearing all at a time ; 
nothing there but wish and haue it, from the chirping bird of 
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rartst feaiurt^ to the loade oipm,** Ac (Sir William Wise- 
iiuu)*s Christian Knighi^ 1619, Second OnUfcNi, p. 4) 
Cant Ixx, p, 129, L a, • Mviw •=- bears ; 1. Il, * inward HMd*^iht new 

sap^ving bark, /./., the wood torn from the very substance 
of the bark ; L 14, '/ritt* — freete, as before, 
pu 1 30^ I. I, '/f/ut /M/f^*^ho\ish suspicion; L 6, •^^Swr/* — 
query, misprint for defence? I. 8, *fralf* = crawl ; 1. 9, * fhrM * 
a than, though in 1. f f » then. 

Izxi, p. 130, 1. 5, 'MTf/iiwArr* ^misprinted 'thyMn the original, 
p. 131, L 2, *hvidi* abreedes; 1. 3, <Ma/*a that it was sa 

faoii, p. 132, 1. 13, koffgard Hawka* See on c z, p. 36* L 9. 

p. 133. L 4. 'ClrryMy'-Cressid's; 1. 8, 'with fli7'= withalL 
Prose — L 2, *farder* = farther, as before ; 11. 3-4 — see 
Introduction. 
^•g* i35t J- 3. 'ingines [doth] frame'; L 9, Vwnr* — misprinted More 'In the 
original ; 1. 13, 'tvniAff/'— as in Canto xlviii, p. 97; L 33, 
'7>»i7r'* trill, trickle. 

136, I. 4, 'frir^// •- trickly, tricksome; but qu.— tickle? 1. ii, *Iimhfr* 
—pliant; 1. 13, * i^W'a assigned, as liefore; 1. 20, ' 7)1/m,*&c. 
■a the ten years before named, r.^. -- than ; 1. 26, *k€* — 
fortune — the masculine is noticeable. 

I37> ^ ^ ^ftolm^'^ I adopt thb from 1635 edition for the original misprint 
•ftoolc'; L 7, */«Wj»f'= peddling. 

138, 1. 3, *pighi*t= pitched; L 5, *rcmpajfe' ^ assigned limits; 1. 6, 
*ioy * — again a syllable wanting ^ ioyess, but I hare adopted 
from 1635 edition the reading 'outrunnes' for 'runnes,* which 
supplies the hcking syllable if it be not so congruous with con- 
text t iHd,t * point Ai^ =* appointed ; L 12, *fri%en'*^ frozen ; 
ihid,^ 'i^jr/'—axcl, or a new-formed English word from Axis 
probably ; 1. 13, 'delight [in]'; 1. 19, *flo9ting^^ floating, but 
see note on p. 58, 1. 11 ; I. 30^ *f0r tkat*=^ since or because ; 
1. 35f ' rnngiing*^ rangeling, /./., ranging, as before. See note 
on Canto Hi, p. 103, 1. 13 ; 1. 41, 'gin * »= giaen ; L 43, *pilat* 

— Cotgrave. " Gadronillette : F., A minx, gigle, flirt, callct, 
Gixie ; (a feigned word, applicable to any such cattcll "); and 
Sherwootl, "Giggle or gigglet Gadrouilctte. " /^iJ„ * Trc^* 

— read Troye[s], as before, a diss)'llable, as p. 139, L 6. 
„ 139, 1, 2, V«»V'- »Htr«l. 

Appendix A. 
Page 141. The Apologie, &c — see on this our Introduction. 

142, L 3, '/fV7W/V<i//*a= prejudiced; 1. 11, •/»«</'«= foolish ; 1. 12, *intfts' 

— grafb; 1. 26, *P, C* =« Peter Colse — whose poem, with 
the attacks on Avisa, is added to Avisa in the present 
volume. 

143, I I, *t^rtitandjiueyeare5finte'''^%. manifest untruth. See Intro- 
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dnction, also on * Susanna* L 4 ; 1. 5 (from bottom), ' The 

Authinr was vnhumme,* &c. — see our Introduction on this. 
Cant 144* 1. I, *meaH(/i* — see oar Introduction ; 1. 10, ^fonu oiher* — notice 

used as a pluraL 
„ 145, 1. 3, '^ Phanixi* See Introduction. 
„ 146, 1. 15, * labor , . , , left* — a favorite phrase of the author of Avisa, as 

noted in the places. 
,, 147, L 7, 7^(imA/'=&shioned, adapted — another Avisa word; L 18, 

* quailed* t=^ quelled — still another Avisa favorite word ; L 19, 
*farder*=^ fiirther, as in Avisa ; L 20^ * frame* — see on L 7. 

,, 149, L 12, *nj^M(^'s= unlawful, without right. By a curious misprint, 
1596 is printed 1569 in the original (a/., 1635 from 1596 
edition). 

Appendix R 
Page 151. The Victorie, &c. — see on this our Introduction; 1. 6, * Price* =^ 

prize, as in Avisa; I. 12, *Two^ i.^., Venus and Juno, Pallas 
and Diana :. and so (i) Penelope, (2) Avisa — the form in rela- 
tion to Colit* i Fenehpis Complaint, as before; 1. 14, *lijles* 
= rolls (of fame)? ibid,, *Lauin Land* — see note on Avisa, 
p. 15, 1. 3. 

„ 152, 1. I, * Athenian Mufe*^ Pallas — see p. 152, 1. 19; 1. 8, ^bome*^ 
bourn or bourne ; L 16, * cries * — j.^., the ' fire * of hate ' flames 
forth' from Juno's 'enuious eyes' accompanied with 'angry 
cries' — the former, not the latter, from the 'eyes'; 1. 19, 
^ftoop * — qu. = stop ? So * stole * is mis-spelled * stoole *; ibid, , 
*trumpes*^ trumpets. 

t> I53> 1* 4* ^nteaneft trade,* So in Avisa — see Introduction; L 28, 

* writhe* = tm&i, pervert 

„ 154, 1. 2, *fepu* — see on Avisa^ p. 15, 1. 24. 

„ 155, 1. 24, *no* — misprinted 'to' in the original > 1. 30^ 1./., your owne 

[Avisa], it is not the Avisa — repetition of 1. 18. 
„ 156,1. 2, ' Wi^<f'= whether, as in Avisa \ L 13, *Flewent Rigges*=^ 

frolicsome doings or tales, or loose contemporary pamphlets ; 

L 25, *where*^ whether, as in L 2, so in 11. 27, 29 ; L 29, *old 

Penelope* — as unfortunate as Avisa's 'olde Juno' — of coarse 

= ancient, bat unsldlfnlly chosen. 
„ 157, Signature — Thomas Willoby, &c— see our Introduction; IL 3-4, 

men, should be punctuated (.) or (:) or at least (;), and 'bow '; 

should be 'bow,'. 

Pbter Colse's Pbnelopb's Complaint (1596). 
Epistle-dedicatory. ' Ladie Edith wife . , , , Sir Rafe Horfey knight* — ^rs 

Ralph Horsey was of Melcombe Horsey, co. Dorset, where he 
died and was buried in 161 2. His family was for many gene- 
rations before him of this neighbourhood ; but he was the 
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dder son of George Horsey of Digswell, Herts, Esq., by his 
first wife Ann, daughter of Sir Ralph Sadler of Standon, Herts. 
Sir Ralph Horse/s wife was Edith, daughter of William 
Mohun. She nuuricd secondly at Melcombe Honey, in 16 IJ^ 
" Mr. Thomas Scetone ** [ ? 5>caton], and was buried there in 
1628, hsTlng also sunrivcd her second husband. Their eldest 
daughter — celebrated on page 163 — became the wife of Wil- 
liam Arnold. The family became extinct in the male line a 
generation or two later. 
Page 162, In comwundathn^ Ac, 1. 2, ^JhakthuV » sackbut ; L 3, * Cofmos* » 

the world or universe ? 

163, Amuo, Ac The S. D. has been claimed for Samuel DanieL See 
our Introduction on this and for translation of the poem ; 1. 3, 
*/(YSj'a'= posies, !./•., here 'nosegay.* 

164, To tht Reader, 1. 10, * cinque pace* — a kind of dance (called also 
galliard), the steps of which were regulated by the number fire. 
So Sir John Davies {On Dancing, st. 67) : 

•• Five was the number of the music's feet. 
Which still the dance did with five paces meet." 
See Nares, /.v., and under 'golliard ' ; 1. 23, * Ela * =« highest 
note in the scale of music 
l6s, Skijhavtth, Ac, I. 3, ^pktert* ^ husband ; L 14, '/nt/e*— phoenix. 
ibS, She di/ccmmendefk, Ac, 1. 9, */tely'* ^ innocent; I. 16, 'nuacockt* 
— a poltroon, especially an over- indulgent husband. See 
Nares, s.v,, for a full note, with pat examples. 
ihid. She accufeth, &c., 1. 12, *pherrt* — see on p. 165, L 3. 

167, Sht contrallcth, Ac, L 8, */»/' — query - fall, r,g,; 1. 13, * peart* =^ 
lively or brisk. Sec Nares, s,t\; 1. 17, 'gi£Si/h*= wantonish ; 
1. 18, * Bridemei dirds* « jail-birds, inmates of prisons, or wo- 
men of ill-fame? 1. 36, * Pa/Iiardice*^' from * palliard,* a vaga- 
bond who lies on straw ; iM, * vre * = use. 

ibid, Againft Paris, &c, L 12, '/kvf* « bearing, dignity ? L 14, *Uacktrt* 
=» * lecher's,* #. e. , Paris band. 

168, ilnd, 1. 10, 'felV = fallen ; 1. 18, *JUad' = flayed. 
ibid, Antinatis, &c, 1. 2, */rajr* — be afraid or frightened. 

169, Sht complaincth, &c., 1. 32, */ro* — frow, i,e,, woman. 
ibid, Shi wijheth, &c, 1. 1 3, ^ Heart a gold* =^ heart of gold — compli- 
mentary saying. 

170, Her /upplicaHon, Ac, 1. 2, */wiJiy* — qiL misprint for 'shifly*? L 3, 
' tran/piendant,* So p. 171, 1. 9 of Shijhiweth, Ac = splen- 
dent, or splendid beyond ordinary. 

ibid, Shee accy/eth, Ac, L 9^ *gigltt* ^ a wanton, or soAened from 'giggle,* 
to laugh? 1. 24, 'prinkox*^ pert, forward youth ; L 22, *aire* 
= a dissylable as 'crier.* 

171, Shi bfwailis, &c, L 2, ' ^4/m *» chime ? — a nursery-phrase still — 
as when a child yawns, the mother or nurse says ' that's the 
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first bell for bed,* &c, &c. ; 1. 15, ' leach * = physician ; L 17, 

'niought^ = might. 
Page 171, Shefluweth^ Ac, 1. 13, 'tti«K/' = wended. 
„ ibid^ Penehpe^ &c, L 4, *reede^ = advice, judgment. 
„ 172, L 26, ^ doubt' ={ezi, 
„ 173, 7^ wooers f &c, 1, 8, * beldame^ == aged dame, not in its deteriorated 

sense; 1. 15, ^woodcocke-like^^^tooYv^'YiVt* See Nares, j.v. 
„ ibid, ShedibaUth, Ac, I. 28, 'Know good,' Ac — the well-known Greek 

and Latin lament, memorable modemly by Byron's pleading 

of it in his pathetic letter to John Sheppard. 
„ 174, The Complaint, Ac, 1. XI, '«/ and /ome'=\ht whole and each; 

1. 24, *Jhent*s= reproached, disgraced ; 1. 36, * ajffwage*=^2^yaXe, 
„ ibid, Herfpeech, Ac, 1. 2, */^/'(k*= simple; 1. 14, 'r^/.f'= noise, tumnlt, 

difficulty; 1. 18, *^//j' *= innocent. 
If '75» The reply, Ac, L 12, *Jhrewdly'^z. vixenish mastering passion — 

applied to males; 1. 31, *a/A/»r/'— heartily, or qu. error for 

'alert'? 
,, ibid, Her Epijlle, Ac, 1. 1 7, *Jroe'— frow, i.e., 'woman,' as before. 
„ 176, 1, 3 (from top), ^too too' — note this early occurrence. 
„ ibid. She beioaileth, Ac — 34 = 43 (by misprint) ; 1. 4, *Jhent'= scolded. 
„ 177, Telemachus Jheweth,^z,,\, 9, '^ftz/' — misprinted 'geat* but *r' 

filled in in MSr, 1. 15, * I hold a crowne' =^ I hold you or bet 

you a crowne? 1. 26, * trencher-knights ' See Narcs, under 

'trencher'; also our Introduction, 
„ 178, L 13, * trull' = froe or frow, as before ; L 19, * /cot free' — an odd place 

to find this familiar word; 1. 51, 'yft/rr^'= stir; 1. 3 (from 

bottom), * al and /ome' =^ 'whole and each, as before 
„ 179, The aduice, Ac, 1. 12, *pri/e'= price. Cf. p. 181, Shechtcketh, Ac, 

1. 14 ; 1. 15, ' topfie turuy ' — early occurrence of this now com- 
mon word. 
„ ibid. She bewaileth, Ac, 1. i, * detract *s=d^y, draw out; L 6, * tills* ^ 

toils ? but see our Introduction. 
„ 181, She checketh, Ac, L 14, '/r»r^'=prizc Cf. p. 179, The aduice, 

Ac, L 12. 
,, ibid, Teleniachus, Ac, 1. 16, *creake*= croak or speak cviL 
„ ibid. The death, Ac, 1. 13, * number numbtrles' — early occurrence of a 

Miltonic phrase ; 1. 19, *mue'^ui mews. 
„ 182, ibid, L 5, * by gis'== hy Jesus — a minced oath. So in Hamlet, 

" By Gis and by St. Charity," Ac (act iv, sc $.) 
„ ibid, She hearing, Ac, 1. 2, */oole /aine*= fooiishly fond? 1. 4, 'nothing 

leffe'=i he thinks of nothing less than, Ac; L 8, 'hurly burly ' 

— early occurrence of this Shakespearean word; L 13, 'a/ 

daggers point ' — a noticeable early phrase. 
„ ibid, Hermaide, Ac, L 7, '«w/fr»>f^'= weltering. 
„ 183, Vlyffes, Ac, 1. 8, *mi/er' = wretched (Latinate). 
ibid, Penelope, Ac, 1. 9, 'fell'^ fierce. 
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Page 183, Viyffes, &c, L 3, *fonU^ni^-=. fordone, Le,, destroyed, mined ; L 9, 

*jvkul*=- a down or clodhopper. Cf. Halliwell, s.v, 
„ iM, Venuoy — L 10 *l\p^*—\ have filled in the 'o*as Moe'hasno 
lease — the ' lone ' is caught up and repeated from the former 
line. It could hardly be another Latinate noon from lua^ 
pestilence, destruction. 

.\. B. G. 



Charles Sinims and Co.. Printers, 53, King Street, Manchester. 



Notes and Illustrations, 201 






XXXII. HENRY WILLOBIE. 

Page 22, 1. 6, *M«x' read *such,* for the rhyme. 

36, 1. 3, ^IMli€'= the inaid a lily who Ioycs a weed without scent, and 

giving no glee, /./., her virtue or chastity. 
39, 1. 15, *wiir ttaA 'wUe: 
53, 1. 4, *dili*= deal (cards) — by stress of rhyme. 
69 (margin), ' Cancl coU,^ This is an early quotation for the word. 

Skeat in 'Errata and Addenda,* p. 783, col. I, says, "ocean 

in 1673." 
97, 1. II, *vtmant*— belonging to Spring. 
115, 1. 3 (from bottom), ^ griping grufes^ — Ronieo and Juliet^ 4, v. 128, 

in quotation from ballad ridiculed. 
146, I. 2, for *mortalV read *moralV 

156, • Canton'd'= sung in cantos. Cf. Titfelfth Night, i, v. 289. 
163. Verses by S. D. These Verses show that 'A visa ' was a real, 

known, and recognise person ; for " conjux cau/onis filia pan- 

dochei could not come from the poem 'A visa.' The former 

might be inferred from p. 56, but there is no hint of the latter. 
i66, col. I, 1. 16, ^vfith mangled mind^ — conveyed from Sydney. 
181, 'The death of her wooers,* 1. 2, * gaggling* =^ cackling. 
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